NOVEMBER 22, 1963 


Friday, November 22, 1963, stands as one of the darkest days in American history. The events 
in Dallas that day, just one week before the Thanksgiving holiday, stunned the nation and 
brought people everywhere to their knees in grief. 

For the family of J.D. Tippit, the emotion and pain were ten fold. They had lost not just a 
President but a brother, a husband, a father, and a friend. 

For many years, the Tippit family were unable to talk about the terrible loss of one so beloved, 
not even amongst themselves. But they never forgot. 

While some have questioned whether Officer Tippit's actions that day were heroic in the 
traditional sense, there can be little doubt that J.D. was a true American hero. 

In his book, The Hero in History, Sidney Hook argues that the "great man or woman in history" 
is "someone of whom we can say...that if they had not lived when they did, or acted as they did, 
the history of their countries and of the world...would have been profoundly different." 

No one can say what would have happened had Oswald escaped Dallas, but few would quarrel 
with the thought that the world as we know it today would be, as Mr. Hook puts it, profoundly 
different. 

Oswald's escape and the knowledge of his ties to communist Cuba and the Soviet Union, at the 
height of the Cold War and in the wake of the president's assassination, might easily have lit a 
fuse that would have been impossible to extinguish. 

We can thank J.D. Tippit that we never had to find out just how different our world would have 
been. 

For fifty years, the Tippit family has gathered every November at Thanksgiving time to bask in 
each other's warmth, share the traditional American feast, and give thanks for having known, 
loved, and been touched by one family member who with his life changed the course of history. 


NOVEMBER 22: WHAT HAPPENED? 


The Last Day 



On the morning of November 22, 1963, Marie Tippit rose early as usual and made breakfast for 
J.D. By 6:15 a.m., he was out the door and off to work. She herself had a busy schedule ahead 
that day. To bring in extra money, she had been baby sitting neighborhood children at her 
home. [1] 


J.D.'s first stop after leaving the 
house was his sister and 
brother-in-law's place, less than 
a mile away. 

"That morning, Uncle came by 
the house early, before Carol 
and I went to school," niece 
Linda Christopher recalled. 
"Now usually I went to school 
real early for drill team, but on 
Friday mornings I didn't. 



Linda Carol 



"And he came by with a Spanish language book that he had borrowed 
from me. I'd gotten it out of the library. It was a book to teach you how to 
speak Spanish at the primary level. And he went through the book and 
got pretty good at it. Apparently he had a big Hispanic crowd out at the 
Stevens Park Theater which was another part-time security job he had in 

the Oak Cliff area." 

"He wanted to know what they were saying so he could ward off any 
problems," Carol added. 
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"That's right. So, anyway on that 
morning he came by to give me 
that Spanish book back," Linda 
continued, "and to pay for his ticket 
for the South Oak Cliff High School 
football game that night that I was 
buying for him at school. 

















J.D.'s unused game ticket 
for November 22, 1963 


'And I'll regret this to the day I die, 
but 


Carol and I were in the back teasing our hair, we wore bouffant hair, 
which was the style of the day, and we wouldn't go out to say 'Hi' 
because we knew Uncle would rib us." [2] "He was on his way to work," 
J.D.'s sister Chris remembered. 

"He just stepped in the door and handed me the book and said, 'Give 
this to Linda to take back to school.' I asked him if he wanted a cup of 
coffee, but he said, 'I can't. I'll see you when I have more time,' and just 
went on out. That was the last time I saw him." [3] 

J.D. checked in at the Dallas Police Department's Oak Cliff Substation 
around seven and by 7:30 a.m. was heading south to patrol his assigned 
district - number 78 - located five miles from downtown Dallas. 



Tippit's patrol car (left) at the Rebel Drive-In in the fall of 1963 


About 10:30 that morning Tippit met with friend and fellow patrolman Bill Anglin at 
the Rebel Drive-In on East Ledbetter, a favorite coffee haunt. "My beat joined his," 
Anglin recalled. "We discussed the President's visit. That was pretty much on all our 





minds. We both got busy right after the break and went our separate ways. I didn't 

see him after that." [4] 


A few minutes later he stopped at the home of Edith 
Davidson, Jack's sister. He often popped in when 
he had a minute, just to say "Hello" to one of the 
gang from Baker Lane. 

"I worked nights and I always got up at twelve noon 
everyday to watch As The World Turns," Edith 
laughed. 

"He stopped by a little before that because he woke 
me up. And when I went to the door I tried to get 
him to come in. I said, 'Well, I'd be glad to make 
some coffee.' He said, 'No,' 

Edith Davidson 



that he was fixing to go to lunch. He said, 'Go on back to bed, I'll see you 
again when you're not half asleep.' That was the last time I saw him." [5] 


J.D. drove home to Glencairn, where his wife Marie fixed him lunch. 
Earlier that morning, Marie had received a call from the nurse at Allen's 
school, telling her that he was ill and needed to come home. So Allen 
was there when his dad came home for lunch one last time. 


"I made J.D. a sandwich, and he had some fried 
potatoes with it," Marie remembered. [6] J.D. 
wished he could have seen the President, whom he 
admired. 

But he was also glad not to be carrying the burden 
of guarding his safety. Tippit shared the fear of 
many on the police force that an incident involving 
the President might occur during the Dallas visit. 






"When you get a lot of people together, you never 
can tell what's going to happen," he told Marie over 
lunch. "The 


Allen Tippit 


crowd could get out of hand, or one nut might try something. I'm just 
happy to be out here where it's quiet." [71 

J.D. had the coming weekend off - the first time in almost a month. He 
spoke briefly with Marie about plans to work on their home, but felt the 
need to cut his lunch short, after just twenty-minutes. "He didn't take his 
whole hour," she recalled. "He said he couldn't stay because he might be 
needed, since most officers were downtown for the President's 
motorcade. He didn't get any kind of call, he just left on his own." [8] 


Like hundreds of other ordinary 
afternoons, J.D. said goodbye and 
went back on duty. 

Marie turned on the television in 
hopes of catching the live broadcast 
of President Kennedy's arrival in 
Dallas. Both J.D. and Marie had 
voted for him. £9] 

At Love Field, across town, the 
president's 









Kennedy in Dallas 


motorcade was about to depart after a tumultuous welcome from the 

cheering crowd. 

"A neighbor up the street had come down in the morning," J.D.'s sister 
Chris recalled. "It was kind of a dreary morning. They were going to 
show Kennedy when he came to the airport and the parade and 
everything, and she came down to watch that with me. So she stayed a 
couple hours and we had coffee and everything." HOI 



The welcome for the President and 
Mrs. Kennedy was overwhelming. 
In downtown Dallas the crowds 
were thirty deep. Smiles were 
everywhere. One of J.D.'s nieces 
had taken up a position in the heart 
of Dallas with some school friends. 

"Susan Hudson, Danny Kaumeyer 
and I were standing on the corner 
of Harwood and Main in front of 
Titche-Goettinger's 


The motorcade in downtown 
Dallas 


department store," Linda Christopher remembered. 

"And then here comes this big limousine with Jackie of course in her pink 
suit, you couldn't miss that. And I remember the President's hair 
fluttering in the breeze. 


"It was like I could have reached out and touched them. We were 
standing right on the corner. They looked like gods and goddesses. It 

was almost unreal." fill 




Seven minutes later, the motorcade passed a large sandstone colored 
building overlooking Dealey Plaza. A spattering of applause broke out. 
Then, the unthinkable. In a span of just eight-and-a-half-seconds, the 
cheering turned to screams as three shots were fired at the president's 
motorcade, striking Texas Governor John B. Connally and fatally 
wounding President Kennedy. 



The Texas School Book Depository sniper's nest (arrow) 30-seconds 
after the shots 


Murray Jackson, J.D.'s former partner and a recent addition to the Dallas 
Police radio dispatch office, advised all available units to report to the 

scene of the shooting. 

Within five minutes, it became evident that the shots originated from the 
Texas School Book Depository, a seven-story structure on the northwest 
corner of Elm and Houston. Police surrounded the building. 


Eyewitness Howard Brennan told them that he had 
seen the gunman and gave them a description [12], 
which was broadcast over the police radio fifteen 
minutes after the shooting. 

"Attention all squads," the dispatcher Gerald 
Henslee barked, "the suspect in the shooting at Elm 
and Houston is reported to be an unknown white 







male, approximately thirty; slender build; height five 
feet, ten inches; weight 165 pounds..." fl31 



Howard 

Brennan 


Realizing that he was draining Oak Cliff of available officers, dispatcher 
Murray Jackson ordered his friend and former partner to move into the 
area, "Unit 87 (R.C. Nelson) and 78 (Tippit) move into the central Oak 

Cliff area." 

"I'm at Kiest and Bonnieview," J.D. responded, heading toward central 
Oak Cliff, an area that he knew like the back of his hand and that he and 
Jackson had worked many times before. [141 

At the corner of Elm and Houston, Dallas police homicide Captain J. Will 
Fritz pulled up with a carload of detectives. One of them was J.D.'s 

friend, Elmer L. Boyd. 


"Captain Fritz, Detective Sims, and 
I arrived at the School Book 
Depository," Boyd recalled, "and 
we got one of the elevators and 
went on up, stopping on two or 
three different floors as we went, 
but we ended up on the seventh 
floor. 




"We were going to start back down. 
And someone hollered, They think 
they found some empty shells 
down on the sixth floor.' 


The sixth floor sniper's nest 


"So we went back down there and went over where the shells were by 
the southeast corner window." [151 

Twenty-two minutes after finding the sniper's nest, police found a 
Mannlicher-Carcano rifle stuffed behind some boxes in the northwest 

corner of the sixth floor. 


At 12:55 p.m., dispatcher Murray Jackson 
contacted J.D. to make sure he was in Oak Cliff. 

"You are in the Oak Cliff area, are you not?" 

Jackson asked. 

"Lancaster and Eighth," J.D. replied. 

"You will be at large for any emergency that 
comes in," Jackson said, with a grin. [16 The 
remark was an inside joke that dated back to their 
days as partners. 

In the early 1960's Jackson had put in a call for 
assistance when seven unruly teenagers decided 
they didn't want to be 







Police carry the 
rifle 

from the 
building 


arrested. Tippit was one of the first to respond and chided Jackson 
afterward for having to "come save his life." 

Now Jackson reminded Tippit that he'd have to be prepared to "save" 
him again, if necessary. The humor wasn't lost on J.D., who 
acknowledged Jackson's request with a very dry, "10-4." [171 

It would be J.D.'s last radio transmission. 



Tenth and Patton in Oak Cliff 


The Shooting 

At 1:14 p.m., two miles from the Texas School Book Depository, on a 
quiet residential street in Oak Cliff, J.D. Tippit came upon 24-year-old 
Lee Harvey Oswald walking down the sidewalk. Something caught J.D.'s 
attention and he moved in to investigate. 

"You know, a policeman will notice something that an ordinary civilian 
won't," former partner Murray Jackson observed. "And I think that's what 
happened on Tenth Street. If Oswald hadn't made some sort of evasive 




motion, J.D. probably would have gone on down the street. But I think 
the presence of the police car made Oswald nervous and made him do 
something that attracted J.D.'s attention. 



"Now it was very common, and it was in those 
years, that you would just pull up to somebody 
and talk to them through the passenger window. 
You wouldn't get out of the car." [18j 

Helen Markham, a waitress on her way to catch 
a bus, saw Tippit pull over near Tenth and 
Patton. Oswald walked over to the passenger 
side of the squad car and spoke briefly through 
the vent window. [19j 

And then something made J.D. even more 
suspicious of 


Helen Markham 


Oswald. No doubt Oswald was sweating after double-timing the 
nine-tenths of a mile he'd covered in the last 12 minutes. It was 68 
degrees and Oswald was wearing a zipper-jacket to conceal the .38 
caliber revolver he had stuffed into his waistband. 

"So, J.D. got out of the car and I think maybe he put his hand back and 
on the handle of his gun," Jackson speculated. "He had a habit of resting 
his hand on the butt of his gun when he talked to people. So, I think he 
just did that out of habit and started to walk around the car. Oswald 
might have been spooked by that gesture and pulled his revolver 
thinking J.D. was going to draw on him." f201 





Dallas police crime scene photograph of J.D.'s squad car at Tenth and 
Patton 


In the wink of an eye, Oswald fired four shots into Officer Tippit at point 
blank range. Four people witnessed the killing. Seven others saw 
Oswald flee the scene. [21] Moments later, a passerby notified police 
using Tippit's own police radio. 

"Hello? Police operator? We've had a shooting out here..." 22} 

Within minutes, radio and television were broadcasting the news that a 
police officer had been gunned down in Oak Cliff. 

"They said on the radio that a policeman had been shot," J.D.'s sister 
Joyce remembered. "Well, my heart just froze. But then, as the newscast 
continued, they said that it was a Dallas detective. And I just breathed a 
sigh of relief because I knew that J.D. was not a detective. So, I don't 
know why, but I turned the TV off and went about doing my housework." 

[231 


At the Texas Theater in Oak Cliff, the 
ticket-taker called police to report a 
suspicious man. Minutes later, a posse of 
officers descended on the sparse theater 
crowd and approached Oswald, a former 
defector and an employee of the Texas 
School Book Depository. Ordered to his 
feet, Oswald raised his hands, said, "It's 





all over now," pulled the .38 caliber 
revolver he used to kill Tippit, and 
attempted to shoot arresting officer Nick 
McDonald. Only McDonald's grip on the 
barrel prevented the gun from firing. 
Oswald was quickly cuffed, taken to a 
waiting car and driven to police 
headquarters. f241 

"I received a call from Detective Boyd who 
was 



Texas Theater in Oak 
Cliff 


calling from the sheriffs office and he told me that there was an 
employee missing from the School Book Depository," former homicide 
lieutenant T.L. Baker recalled. "And I said, 'What's his name?' And he 
said, 'His name is Oswald.' And I said, 

'Well, they just brought in the person who killed Officer Tippit, and his 

name is Oswald.' [25j 

Although broadcasts in Dallas were withholding the identity of the slain 
officer, radio and television stations across Texas weren't as careful. 


"The phone rang and I answered it," J.D.'s 
sister Chris remembered. 

"It was my aunt, Oneita Richardson, who 
lived in Fort Worth. She said, 'Christene, 
J.D.'s been shot.' I said, 'I think you have 
that wrong. I think it was a policeman 





downtown where the parade was. I guess I 
would have heard if he was.' 

"So she said, 'Well, I'll go. If you hear 
anything let me know.' 

"Well, I immediately dialed Marie and 
asked her where J.D. was working at that 
time of the day. And she said he was 
working in Oak Cliff. She said he'd 


Christene Tippit 
Christopher 


just been by for lunch. So I didn't tell her what Aunt Oneita had said because there wasn't any 
need to upset her." 261 

Fort Worth wasn't the only place radio and television were broadcasting J.D.'s name. 

"I was working in Littlefield, Texas, which was 
about thirty miles outside of Lubbock," J.D.'s 
brother Don remembered. "I was laying carpet. 

We went to lunch and while we were at lunch we 
heard that the President had been shot. 

"We came back and were working in this house 
and we had the TV on. And I heard the television 
newscaster say that J.D. Tippit had been killed. 

"Can you imagine ? They announced it on TV and 
his wife 



Don Tippit 





didn't even know about it. And Wayne heard it about the same time I did and called me. 



Wayne Tippit 


"Don told me to call our sister Chris and see if it 
was true," brother Wayne recalled. f271 

"I had no sooner hung up the phone, after talking 
to Marie, when it rang again," Chris said. "It was 
Wayne in Lubbock and in a broken voice he said, 
'J.D.'s been killed.' 

"And I thought, there must be something to this 
for him to call me too. So I said, 'Let me go and 
call Marie.'" [28] 

When Marie answered the phone this time, she 
heard 


Chris urgently ask, "Have you heard from J.D.? Do you know if he's all 
right?" In a startled tone, Marie asked, "Why?" f291 "This time I told her," 

Chris related. "I said, 'I've had two phone calls saying that there's a news 
report about an Officer Tippit being shot in Oak Cliff, possibly by the 
same man who murdered the president. We've got to find out where he 
is and what's going on.' " f301 

"So I called the station," Marie said. "There was so much confusion 
going on. But they told me he had been shot and was dead on arrival at 
Methodist Hospital. I just freaked out. I couldn't believe this was 
happening. I said, 'Here the president and now my husband! You've got 

to be wrong!' "[31] 

But the news was all too real. Marie telephoned her sister-in-law back and through tears told her 
what the police department had said. 


"That's when I went in shock and I think it was a month before I came out," Chris recalled, the 
pain still evident in her voice fifty years later. [32j 






A moment later, the telephone rang at the DeBord 
household. 

"It was my sister Chris," Joyce said. "And she just 
said, 'J.D. was killed.' That's all I remember her 
saying. I don't remember if I hung the phone up or 
put the phone down. I just remember going up 
and down the hall. I had heard all my life about 
someone's insides twisting at a time like that. But 
I didn't know that it could really happen." f331 


J.D.'s brother-in-law and best friend, Jack 
Christopher was at work when the call came in. 

"There was a guy that met me about half way 
down the aisle," Jack remembered, "and he said, 
'Your wife's on the phone and she needs you right 
away.' 

"So I went on down there and she was crying and 
told me what had happened and that she was 
going to go down to J.D.'s house to be with Marie. 
I left work immediately and I got about halfway 
home when I just took to shaking. I had 

Jack Christopher 




Joyce Tippit 
DeBord 


to stop my car. I couldn't drive any further. I just broke down." [341 


At police headquarters, Detective Jim Leavelle questioned the prime 
suspect in J.D. Tippit's murder. 





"When I went in to sit down to talk to him," former homicide detective Jim 
Leavelle recalled, "I had no idea that he was going to be a suspect in the 
assassination of the President. My primary purpose was talking to him 
about the shooting of J.D. Tippit, which he denied of course. 


"I said, 'Well, Lee, you strike 
me as being a fairly 
intelligent individual.' 

"I said, 'You know that we 
can take that pistol that you 
had on you when you were 
arrested in the theater and 
fire ballistics out of it and 
match it to the round that 
was found in the officer.' I 
said, 'You understand that, 
don't you?' 



Jim Leavelle Lee Harvey 

Oswald 


"He said, 'Yea, I understand that. But, you'll just have to do it.' 

"In other words you may send me to the penitentiary or to the electric 
chair, but I'm not going to help you do it. Which is not too surprising. So, I 
was talking to him along that line and I asked him about the shooting of 
the officer and he said, 'I haven't shot anybody.' Of course, normally 
when you talk to somebody about shooting a police officer, they'll say, 'I 
didn't shoot the cop,' or 'I didn't shoot the policeman.' But he didn't say 
that. He said, 'I didn't shoot anybody.' I figure he was making his case 
early because he knew that it wouldn't be long before we'd be accusing 
him of shooting the president." [35j 




The Christopher home on Bluewood in Oak Cliff 


It was mid-afternoon and J.D.'s nieces still had no idea what had 
happened to their uncle. 

"My boyfriend, David Pope, drove me home from school that afternoon," 
Carol Christopher recalled. "One of our neighbors, Mary Bilton, was 
standing in front of the house when we pulled up. I got out of the car and 
David said he would pick me up later for the football game. As he was 
turning around, Mary said, 'Have you heard?' And I said, 'Yes. That's 
terrible about the President.' She said, 'No, have your heard about your 
Uncle?' And I said, 'No,' a bit dumbfounded. And she said, 'He's been 

killed.'" [361 



Carol's sister, Linda, was still at school. 

"I went to the gym to dress out and practice with 
the Golden Debs for the game," Linda 
remembered. "All at once I was called to the 
office. I went down there and there was David, 
Carol's boyfriend. And he said, 'I want you to 
come home with me now.' And I said, 'I can't go. 
We've got a game, I've got to get ready.' And he 
said, 'You've got to come now.' And I said, 'Why? 
What's going on?' And he said, 'You're Uncle's 
been killed.' 







Linda 

Christopher 


"And I just collapsed. I went into shock or something. Because I don't 
remember the ride home or anything. I remember David helping me up 
off the floor. And I remember Miss Thomas, the director of the Debs, 
helping me get into a car. And that's all I remember until I got home." f371 

"And then the nightmare began," Carol said. "It was just the most horrible 
day. We had never lost anybody close to us like that and we couldn't 
believe it. He had just been by the house that morning." :38] 



Marie Tippit and children - Brenda, Curtis, and Allen - the day of the 
slaying 


The Nightmare 




In Oak Cliff, family members had gathered at the Tippit home on 
Glencairn. They were about to get another shock. 

"A group of us were waiting outside," sister Joyce DeBord recalled, "and 
a Dallas policeman pulled up in J.D.'s squad car - number ten. It was just 
like seeing J.D. drive up, because he was so proud of his squad car. And 
when this policeman drove up, it was the same for all of us. It was just 
more than we could handle." f391 

"The doctor came over and gave me a shot, but I never went to sleep," 
Marie Tippit remembered. "The days and weeks and months that 
followed were just terrible. You keep on going because you have to. You 
say your prayers and you feed your children and you read your Bible and 
you live one day at a time, so it gets to the point where you can live a 
single day without crying." 1401 



Shortly after seven o'clock, the Dallas 
Police charged Oswald with Tippit's 
murder. 

Later that night, Attorney General Robert 
Kennedy telephoned Marie Tippit on 
behalf of Mrs. Kennedy and said they were 
"extremely sorry and wanted to offer their 
deepest sympathy in this time of grief." 
[411 Marie said she told him "to express 
my concern to Mrs. Kennedy and tell her I 
certainly know how she feels." [421 


Robert F. Kennedy 


Kennedy then said that if his brother had not come to Dallas, Officer 
Tippit would still be alive. Marie told him, "But, you know, they were both 
doing their jobs. They got killed doing their jobs. He was being the 
president, and J.D. was being the policeman he was supposed to be." 

[431 






A few days later, Mrs. Kennedy sent a personal letter 
to Marie that touched the entire Tippit family. 1441 

"I wrote the letter in response," Jack Christopher 
revealed. "Marie was distraught you might say. She 
was in no condition to answer this letter. 

And the letter was so nice, so beautifully written by 
Jackie Kennedy, saying, 'I feel like we were 
somewhat responsible for your husband's death 
because of the fact that he was killed by the same 
person.' 

Jacqueline 

Kennedy 



"She wrote 'I hope you're not bitter toward us because of what 
happened,' and, 'If there is anything I can ever do, well let me know.' 
"Marie said to me, 'I just don't know how to answer that.' And I said, 
'Well, I'll do the best I can.' 


So I wrote a rough 
draft for her, 
something like, 
'There's no bitterness, 
we just have a very 
lonesome feeling. We 
love you and always 
have loved the 
president' - which J.D. 
did - and I wrote, 'If 
you want to do 
something for me, well 
send me a portrait of 
your family. Just a 
picture from everyday 


life.' Which she did. 

[451 





Shortly thereafter, a 
photograph of the 
Kennedy family at 
Hyannis Port arrived 
in a beautiful gold leaf. 


Kennedy family portrait with inscription 


The inscription below the photograph read: "For Mrs. J.D. Tippit - with 
my deepest sympathy - and the knowledge that you and I now share 
another bond - reminding our children all their lives what brave men their 
fathers were - With all my wishes for your happiness, Jacqueline 

Kennedy." [46] 

On Saturday, J.D.'s body lay in state at Dudley Hughes Funeral Home, 
less than two blocks from where he was shot. 

"I don't guess you could imagine what it was like to see your best friend 
laying up there," Jack Christopher said, his voice choked with emotion. 

"It was like a nightmare." 


Jack snapped his fingers. "His life gone, just like that." 47] 


















A sampling of over 40,000 cards and letters sent to the Tippit family 


J.D.'s seventy-five hundred dollar insurance policy was hardly enough to 
take a family of four very far. Their plight touched the nation's heart. 
Sympathy cards and unsolicited donations began to pour in from all over 
the United States. Within a few months, more than 40,000 pieces of mail 
with donations totaling over $600,000 were sent to the Tippit family. [48] 


By Saturday night, Dallas Police 
had already developed a 
substantial amount of evidence 
against Oswald in the slaying of 
Officer Tippit and the assassination 
of President Kennedy. 

Two eyewitnesses saw Oswald 
shoot Tippit and nine others 
witnessed his flight. Oswald's 
jacket, discarded a block away, 
contained fiber evidence that was 
found to match the shirt he was 
wearing when he was arrested. 
Four empty casings recovered at 
the Tippit shooting scene had been 
fired in Oswald's .38 caliber 
revolver to the exclusion of all other 
weapons and it was this same 
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revolver that Oswald had in his hand when he was arrested. 1491 

Evidence in the Kennedy assassination was equally damning. The shots 
that killed the President were fired from the sixth floor of the Texas 
School Book Depository where Oswald was employed. Oswald's 
fingerprints were found on boxes surrounding the sniper's nest, as well 
as the Mannlicher-Carcano rifle hidden near the back stairwell. Postal 
records and money orders show that in early 1963 Oswald ordered both 
the pistol that killed Tippit and the rifle that killed Kennedy using the alias 
'A.J. Hidell.' When he was arrested, Oswald was carrying a false set of 
identification cards in that same name. f501 


Despite the evidence of his guilt, Oswald remained steadfast and stoic 

during interrogations. 









"As to Oswald's demeanor during questioning, he would answer 
questions until you asked him about the assassination or Officer Tippit," 
former homicide detective Elmer Boyd recalled, "but when it came to that 
he wouldn't talk about it. He said he didn't know anything about that. 

"He was fairly intelligent, he wasn't dumb by any means. I don't know 
how to explain it. I never saw another person just exactly like him. He 
was calm, you know, and he would answer questions as long as it wasn't 
about the assassination or Officer Tippit." f511 



Oswald meets the press in the company of homicide detectives. Boyd 
and Baker are on the right. 


"I think that if Captain Fritz had the opportunity, under normal 
circumstances," former homicide lieutenant T.L. Baker said, "he would 
have got a confession out of Oswald. He really would. I think that under 
ordinary circumstances Oswald would have told him about it. 


"Because, I had the feeling 
that Oswald was proud of 
what he had done. And that he 
really wanted to tell people 
about it. And I believe he liked 
Captain Fritz. That's because 
Captain Fritz was never harsh 




with him. He fed him. He had 
me get him some crackers 
and milk when he was hungry. 

"I just believe that if Captain 
Fritz had just two of his people 
in the room with him, like he 
would have normally, that 
Oswald would have given him 
a complete confession. But he 
never had that opportunity." 

[521 

On Sunday morning, 
November 24th, Dallas police 
prepared to transfer Oswald to 
the county jail ten blocks 
away. 


Dallas Morning News, November 
25, 1963 


In a dizzying culmination of violence, Oswald was shot dead in the 
basement of City Hall by Jack Ruby, a Dallas nightclub owner. 

While a great many people around the country celebrated Oswald's 
death, J.D.'s brothers did not. 

"I hated to see it myself," J.D.'s brother Don Tippit remarked. "I wanted it 

to all come out." 








"Me, too," Wayne said. "I hated to see him get shot." J.D.'s brother 
Edward agreed. "I believe that if he had lived," he said, "they would have 
gotten a little more out of the investigation." j53] 



A Dallas Police Honor Guard attends J.D.'s casket at Beckley Hills 
Baptist Church 


The Funeral 

On Monday, November 25th, an hour after the services for the slain 
President, seven hundred policemen joined as many mourners at the 
small red brick Beckley Hills Baptist Church to honor a man many 
considered "a lovable guy." 

A bank of flowers five feet high surrounded the silver gray casket. An 
organist played The Old Rugged Cross as officers from Dallas, Fort 
Worth, Houston, Tulsa, Arlington, and Galveston paid their last respects. 
Tears could be seen on many faces. [54j 

Three local television stations carried the funeral. Those that couldn't 
squeeze into the 450-seat church were ushered to Sunday school rooms 
to watch the service on closed circuit television. 

"Today we are mourning the passing of a devoted public servant," said 
the Rev. C.D. Tipps, Jr. "He was doing his duty when he was taken by 






the lethal bullet of a poor, confused, misguided, ungodly assassin - as 

was our President." f551 



After the eulogy, Mrs. 

Tippit was helped 
forward, weeping softly. 
She stood for a long 
moment beside her 
husband's open casket. 
Then she turned away, 
handkerchief to her 
eyes, and was helped 
from the church. f561 

Six pallbearers 
escorted J.D. Tippit's 
coffin to the waiting 
hearse. 


Pallbearers escort J.D.'s casket to the 
hearse 


A fifteen-man motorcycle escort led the way to the sloping grounds of 
Laurel Land Memorial Park. At graveside, three dozen red roses were 
heaped upon the casket as family, friends, and colleagues bade a tearful 

goodbye. f571 

For Marie, the hardest time was the weeks just after the murder. "We 
lived at the end of the street," Marie remembered. "Curtis, our youngest, 
would sit by the window for hours and watch for his daddy. And that was 
really difficult." Marie would hug him and tell him his daddy loved him 
and that she missed him as much as he did. 

J.D.'s only daughter, Brenda, suffered from intense stomachaches and 
"for the longest time, just couldn't handle it," her mother said. 








The death may have hurt J.D.'s oldest son more than anyone. "Allen had 
a terrible time coping," Marie said. "It affected him for years. He couldn't 
talk about it for a very long time." Marie believes that her husband's 
death "was the major contributor" to many of Allen's problems later in 

life. [58] 


A month after the funeral, Marie 
Tippit accepted the Meritorious 
Award from the Dallas Police 
Department on J.D.'s behalf. 

After thanking the nation for their 
kindness and generosity in a 
televised press conference, she 
and her children slipped back into 
their private lives. 

In the years that followed, Marie 
focused on seeing that her children 
led normal lives. She turned down 
numerous book offers and 
hundreds of interview requests 

Marie Tippit accepts J.D.'s 
Medal of Valor 



in an effort to shield them from the public eye. 

"I just wanted my children to have a chance to grow up as normal, 
average kids," she said in a rare 2004 interview with Michael Granberry 
of the Dallas Morning News. "It's important for kids to grow up and be 
themselves without being judged by events that happen. And being in 
the public eye was certainly not going to help them be normal kids." 

Though she remarried twice in the years since 1963, Marie still misses 
the boy from Red River County. 

"No amount of time can take away the pain I feel for the man I loved," 
she said. "And for anyone who thinks I'm over it, well, they never really 

knew J.D. Tippit." f591 









An Ordinary Hero 

For some men, there are no banners, no fanfare, no medals that could ever say more than what 
has been engraved in the hearts of those they've touched. In their passing we discover that part 
of the human spirit truly worthy of our adoration. 

J.D. Tippit is one of those ordinary men who, through extraordinary events, had the moniker of 
hero thrust upon them. And although his role in America's darkest days will forever be 
remembered it is his likeable spirit that has left the deepest impression. 

"I guess the thing that I would want the world to know about my Uncle," niece Linda Christopher 
said, "is that he loved his family more than anything and that it was so much fun to be with him. 
He would have loved all the gatherings that we've had working on this project. I've thought so 
many times, I wish he were here. He would have been the life the party. He wasn't really loud, 
he was just cute. He just had a way -1 don't know - he'd put his head down, look up and grin. I 
just wish people knew that he was a real man and he was a hero to us. But more important, he 
was a family man. He was one of us. And he was loved." [60j 

Duty, honor, and love - essential ingredients of a hero of the ordinary kind. 


NOVEMBER 22: THE EVIDENCE 

The evidence against Lee Harvey Oswald in the murder of Officer J.D. Tippit is substantial. 

Two eyewitnesses - Helen Markham and Jack Tatum - saw Oswald shoot Tippit. Three others - 
William Scoggins, Barbara Davis, and Virginia Davis - were in the immediate vicinity and saw 



Oswald flee the scene. Six other eyewitnesses - Ted Callaway, Sam Guinyard, B.M. Patterson, 
L.J. Lewis, Harold Russell, and Warren Reynolds - were within two blocks of the shooting and 
saw Oswald brandishing a pistol, attempting to conceal it, and fleeing the area. 

Oswald was last seen cutting through a parking lot behind a Texaco Service station two blocks 
from the shooting scene. A gray zipper jacket was found there by police. Fiber evidence later 
linked the jacket to the shirt Oswald was wearing at the time of his arrest. 

Twenty-two minutes after the shooting, Oswald was seen six blocks from the murder scene 
acting suspicious in front of a shoe store managed by eyewitness Johnny Brewer. A minute 
later, Brewer saw Oswald slip into the Texas Theater without buying a ticket. He alerted the 
ticket-taker, Julia Postal, who called police. 

Fifteen minutes later, Dallas police descended on the theater. Officer Nick McDonald 
approached Oswald and ordered him to his feet. Oswald stood up, said, "It's all over now," 
pulled a revolver from underneath his shirt, and attempted to shoot McDonald. Oswald was 
quickly subdued by fellow officers. 

The revolver Oswald had in his hand at the time of his arrest was proven to have fired the four 
.38 caliber shells recovered at the Tippit murder scene to the exclusion of all other weapons in 
the world. 

While the bullets recovered from Tippit's body could not be positively linked to Oswald's revolver 
to the exclusion of all other similar weapons, ballistic experts noted that the revolver and bullets 
had the same class characteristics - five lands and five grooves, with a right twist. The bullets 
also contained similar microscopic scratches found on test bullets fired from Oswald's revolver. 

In addition, the Tippit bullets showed signs of gas erosion, caused by escaping propellant 
slipping between the bullet's surface and the inside of the barrel of the gun, a fact consistent 
with the type of weapon Oswald owned. 

One ballistic expert, Joseph D. Nichol, testified that there were sufficient markings on one of the 
bullets (see the photographic section of Crime Scene ) to conclude that it had been fired in 
Oswald's revolver to the exclusion of all other weapons. While other experts disagreed, 

Oswald's revolver could not be eliminated from those weapons capable of producing the bullets 
recovered from Tippit's body. 

In the final analysis, all of the evidence in the Tippit case consistently and repeatedly points to 
Lee Harvey Oswald. For a detailed analysis of the case, see With Malice: Lee Harvey Oswald 
and the Murder of Officer J.D. Tippit by Dale K. Myers. 






Tenth and Patton in Oak Cliff, November 22, 1963 


Crime Scene 

At 1:42 p.m., on November 22, 1963, a team from the Dallas Police 
Crime Scene Search Section, led by crime lab Sergeant W.E. "Pete" 
Barnes, arrived at the scene of the Tippit murder and began taking 
photographs and gathering evidence. 

Sergeant Barnes later shifted his attention to a parking lot two blocks 
away, where Oswald's jacket was found, and eventually the Texas 
Theater, six blocks from the murder scene, where Oswald was arrested. 

The following images, obtained from the archives of the Dallas Police 
Department, housed at the Dallas Municipal Archives and Records 
Center, Dallas, Texas, and the files of the Warren Commission at the 
National Archives, Washington, D.C., are a sampling of the evidence 
gathered in the Tippit murder case. 







Looking northeast at Officer 
Tippit's patrol car 


A pool of blood (arrow) marks the 
spot where Tippit fell 




Looking west on Tenth Street at 
Tippit's patrol car 


Looking east along Tenth Street 
at Tippit's car 









Parking lot showing location 
(arrow) 

where Oswald's jacket was found 


Texas Theater main seating area 
showing location (arrow) 
where Oswald was sitting when 

arrested 



Oswald's .38 Smith and Wesson 

revolver 

taken from his hand at the Texas 

Theater 
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Oswald's gray zipper jacket found 

in a 

parking lot two blocks from the 
murder scene 











Four .38 Special shells recovered One of four photomicrographs 

from the Tippit shooting scene proving that the 

shells found at the scene (left) 
match test 
cartridges fired in Oswald's 
revolver (right) 



Four .38 Special bullets and one 

brass 

uniform button recovered from 
Tippit's body 



A photomicrograph comparing 
one of the bullets 
recovered from Tippit's body (left) 

and a 

test bullet fired from Oswald's 
revolver (right) 











For a complete analysis of the Tippit case, see With Malice: Lee Harvey 
Oswald and the Murder of Officer J.D. Tippit by Dale K. Myers. 



Testimony 

The 1964 Warren Commission took testimony from a number of key 
individuals relating to the shooting of Officer J.D. Tippit. The testimony of 
ten of those persons is presented here, unedited. 


Domingo Benavides 

Johnny C. Brewer 

Ted Callaway 
Barbara J. Davis 

Virginia R. Davis 


Sam Guinvard 
Helen L. Markham 

Warren Reynolds 
William W. Scoggins 

William A. Smith 


While the testimony provided is essential to understanding what 
happened on November 22, 1963, it should be noted that the individuals 
questioned were not cross-examined by opposing counsel. Some of the 
information is incomplete and, in some cases, was later determined to be 
















incorrect. Consequently, readers should review all of the available 
information before drawing any conclusions. 


TIMETABLE OF EVENTS 

Friday, November 22, 1963 


6:15 a.m. 

J.D. Tippit leaves home for work. 

6:20 a.m. 

J.D. stops at the home of his brother-in-law, Jack 
Christopher. 

7:00 a.m. 

J.D. reports for duty at the Oak Cliff Substation, Dallas 

Police Department. 

7:30 a.m. 

J.D. leaves the Oak Cliff Substation and heads south to his 
assigned district, number 78, located five miles from 
downtown Dallas. 

9:56 a.m. 

J.D. checks out on an investigation at 2800 E. Illinois. 

10:17 a.m. 

J.D. clears back in service at 2800 E. Illinois. 

10:30 a.m. 

J.D. and Bill Anglin take a coffee break at the Rebel 

Drive-In. 

10:40 a.m. 

J.D. stops briefly at the home of Edith Davidson. 

10:45 a.m. 

J.D. clears back in service. 

11:30 a.m. 

J.D. arrives home for lunch. 

11:39 a.m. 

President Kennedy arrives at Love Field, Dallas, Texas. 

11:51 a.m. 

J.D. returns to duty. 

11:55 a.m. 

The Kennedy motorcade departs Love Field. 

12:17 p.m. 

J.D. checks out on an investigation at 4100 Bonnieview at 
Kiest. 
































12:21 p.m. 


J.D. clears back in service. 


12:23 p.m. 

The motorcade turns onto Main Street and passes 
Titche-Goettinger's department store where Linda 
Christopher and friends are standing. 

12:29 p.m. 

The motorcade enters Dealey Plaza, turning from Main 
onto Houston Street. 

12:30 p.m. 

President Kennedy is assassinated. 

12:31 p.m. 

Dallas police dispatcher, Channel 2, is informed of the 
shooting in Dealey Plaza. Parkland Hospital is advised to 
stand by. 

12:33:30 

p.m. 

Oswald leaves the Texas School Book Depository, headed 
east. 

12:34 p.m. 

United Press International reports that "three shots were 
fired at President Kennedy's motorcade today in downtown 
Dallas." 

12:35 p.m. 

Channel 2 dispatcher is told that shots came from the 

Texas School Book Depository. 

12:36 p.m. 

The presidential limousine arrives at Parkland Hospital. 


Sergeant Harkness tells Channel 2 dispatcher he is 
preparing to "seal off the building." 

12:39 p.m. 

Oswald boards Cecil McWatter's westbound bus. 

12:40 p.m. 

Channel 1 dispatcher reports shooting in the downtown 
area involving the President. 


CBS Television's As the World Turns is interrupted by 
news anchor Walter Cronkite who reports, "Three shots 
were fired at President Kennedy's motorcade in downtown 
Dallas. The first reports say that President Kennedy has 
been seriously wounded by this shooting." 

12:42 p.m. 

Channel 1 dispatcher orders all "downtown area" squads 
to Dealey Plaza, code 3 (lights and sirens). 

12:43 p.m. 

Oswald departs bus, headed south. 































12:44 p.m. Inspector Sawyer gives Channel 2 dispatcher a description 
of the Kennedy suspect. 

12:45 p.m. Channel 2 dispatcher Gerald Henslee simultaneously 
broadcasts a description of the Kennedy suspect over 
Channels 1 & 2. 

12:46 p.m. Channel 1 dispatcher Murray Jackson orders Tippit and 
R.C. Nelson into the central Oak Cliff area. Tippit reports 
he's at Kiest and Bonnieview; Nelson at Marsalis and R.L. 
Thornton, headed downtown. 

Oswald gets in William Whaley's cab at the Greyhound bus 
station and asks to be taken to the 500 block of North 
Beckley in Oak Cliff. 

12:51:30 Oswald departs Whaley's cab in the 700 block of North 

p.m. Beckley - two blocks short of his "destination." Oswald 

starts south, then turns north toward his rented room as 
Whaley drives off. 

12:54:43 Channel 1 dispatcher Murray Jackson contacts Tippit, who 
p.m. reports at Lancaster and Eighth in central Oak Cliff. 

Jackson tells him to "be at large for any emergency that 
comes in." 

12:56:30 Tippit arrives at the Gloco gas station at the south end of 
p.m. the Houston Street Viaduct. Witnesses say that Tippit sat 

in his car watching traffic coming out of downtown. 

12:57:15 Oswald arrives at 1026 North Beckley and hurries to his 
p.m. rented room. 

12:58 p.m. Dallas police discover three shells and a shield of cartons 
near the southeast corner window of the sixth floor of the 
Texas School Book Depository. 

12:59:30 Oswald leaves his room zipping up a jacket and is seen 

p.m. moments later at curbside, near a northbound bus stop. 

1:00 p.m. Doctors at Parkland Hospital pronounce President John F. 
Kennedy dead. 
























1:03:14 p.m. Channel 1 dispatcher Murray Jackson contacts Tippit to 
get his location but gets no response. 

1:06:30 p.m. Tippit leaves the Gloco gas station and heads south on 
Lancaster at a "high rate of speed." 

1:08:23 p.m. Channel 1 dispatcher Murray Jackson repeats the 

description of the Kennedy suspect: "white male, 30, 
slender build, 5 foot 10, 165 pounds." 

1:11:00 p.m. Top Ten Record shop owner J.W. Stark and clerk Louis 
Cortinas claim that Tippit came into the store on West 
Jefferson and made a phone call at this time. Getting no 
answer, Tippit reportedly left heading north to Sunset, then 
east. 

Helen Markham leaves her residence to catch a bus at 
Patton and Jefferson. 

1:13:00 p.m. Jimmy Burt and William Smith talk in the front yard of 505 
East Tenth. Burt spots a man, believed to be Oswald, 
across the street walking west. 

1:14:00 p.m. Helen Markham reaches the corner of Tenth and Patton 
and waits for traffic to pass, including Tippit's squad car 
headed east. She sees Tippit stop alongside Oswald, who 
is walking east. 

1:14:20 p.m. Jack Tatum, driving west on Tenth, passes Tippit's squad 
car. Oswald, standing on the passenger side of Tippit's 
car, is leaning down talking to Tippit through the open vent 
window with both hands in his zipper jacket. 

1:14:30 p.m. Oswald pulls a gun from under his jacket and shoots Tippit 
four times. He escapes headed south on Patton toward 
Jefferson, as Barbara and Virginia Davis watch. 

1:14:55 p.m. Ted Callaway hollers, "What the hell is going on?" at the 
fleeing Oswald as he escapes south on Patton. 

1:15:40 p.m. Warren Reynolds, L.J. Lewis, Harold Russell, and B.M. 

Patterson watch as Oswald flees west on Jefferson. 
Reynolds and Patterson follow him. 

1:16:00 p.m. Domingo Benavides attempts to use Tippit's police radio to 


























contact the dispatcher but is unsuccessful. 


1:16:20 p.m. 

Oswald ducks behind Ballew's Texaco Service station at 
Crawford and Jefferson and ditches his jacket under a 
parked car. 

1:17:41 p.m. 

T.F. Bowley reports the shooting to police using Tippit's 
squad car radio. 

1:18:59 p.m. 

An ambulance arrives at the Tippit shooting scene. Several 
citizens help attendants load Tippit's body. They depart 
within a minute. 

1:19:30 p.m. 

Reserve police officer Kenneth H. Cray arrives at the 
scene, the first officer to do so. 

1:20:00 p.m. 

Ted Callaway grabs Tippit's revolver, commandeers 
eyewitness William Scoggins' cab, and the two drive off in 
search of Oswald. 

1:22 p.m. 

Dallas police find a Mannlicher-Carcano rifle in the 
northwest corner of the sixth floor of the Depository. The 
rifle is later linked to Oswald, who bought it in March, 1963, 
from a mail-order house under the name 'A.J. Hidell.' 

1:28:30 p.m. 

Officer Roy Walker broadcasts the first description of the 
Tippit suspect. 

1:23:00 p.m. 

The ambulance carrying Tippit's body arrives at Methodist 
Hospital. 

1:24:30 p.m. 

Police search two old furniture stores in the 400 block of 

East Jefferson looking for Tippit's killer. 

1:25:42 p.m. 

Officer J.T. Griffin broadcasts the discovery of a jacket, 
believed to be the killer's, in the parking lot behind the 
Texaco Service station at Crawford and Jefferson. 

1:30:30 p.m. 

Channel 1 dispatcher Murray Jackson reports that Tippit is 
DOA at Methodist Hospital. 

1:33 p.m. 

White House press secretary Malcolm Kilduff makes the 
official announcement, "President John F. Kennedy died at 
approximately one o'clock Central Standard Time today 
here in Dallas. He died of a gunshot wound in the brain. 1 




























have no other details regarding the assassination of the 
President." 

1:35:31 p.m. Officer C.T. Walker sees a man fitting the description of the 
Tippit suspect run into the Jefferson Branch library. 
Numerous squads surround the library. 

1:36:00 p.m. Shoe store manager Johnny Brewer spots Oswald acting 
suspicious in front of his store, six blocks west of the 
shooting scene. 

1:36:30 p.m. Brewer is drawn to the sidewalk as a police car speeds 
past and sees Oswald slip into the Texas Theater up the 
street. 

1:37:28 p.m. Brewer walks up the street and alerts Texas Theater 
ticket-taker Julia Postal to the suspicious man. Brewer 
enters the theater to make sure the man is still there. 

1:38 p.m. CBS Television news anchor Walter Cronkite announces 
the president's death. 

1:38:40 p.m. Police learn that the man who ran into the library was 
Adrian Hamby, a college student. 

1:39:46 p.m. Police recover two of four shells dropped by Oswald at the 
shooting scene. The shells are later matched to Oswald's 
revolver. 

1:42:00 p.m. Brewer returns to the front of the theater. He is certain the 
man is still inside. Julia Postal calls police. 

1:45:43 p.m. Channel 1 dispatcher broadcasts a report of a suspect who 
"just went into the Texas Theater." 

1:47:20 p.m. Numerous police squads arrive at the front and back doors 
of the Texas Theater. 

1:49:00 p.m. Johnny Brewer, guarding the back door of the Texas 

Theater, lets officers in and points out Oswald sitting on 
the lower floor, third row from the back. 

1:51:00 p.m. Oswald is arrested after a struggle. 

1:52:00 p.m. Oswald is put into an unmarked car in front of the theater 






























and taken to city hall. 

1:52:30 p.m. Sergeant Gerald Hill informs the Channel 1 dispatcher of 
Oswald's arrest. 

2:00 p.m. A third shell is found at the shooting scene by Barbara 
Davis and turned over to police. 

2:02 p.m. Oswald arrives at the Homicide and Robbery Office on the 
third floor of city hall. 

2:05 p.m. Detective Jim Leavelle questions Oswald. 

2:20 p.m. Captain Will Fritz arrives and takes over the interrogation 
of Oswald. 

2:38 p.m. Lyndon B. Johnson is sworn in as the 36th President of the 
United States aboard Air Force One. 

2:47 p.m. Air Force One departs Love Field with the body of 
President Kennedy and heads for Washington, D.C. 

3:15 p.m. An autopsy is begun on the body of J.D. Tippit to retrieve 
bullets for ballistic comparison. 

4:35 p.m. Police conduct the first lineup at city hall. Helen Markham 
identifies Oswald as Tippit's killer. 

6:30 p.m. Police conduct the second lineup at city hall. Ted 

Callaway, Sam Guinyard, identify Oswald as Tippit's killer. 
Bus driver Cecil McWatters identifies Oswald as the man 
who got on his bus shortly after the assassination. 

Virginia Davis finds a fourth shell at the Tippit shooting 
scene and turns it over to police. 

7:00 p.m. The autopsy on Tippit's body is completed. 

7:05 p.m. Police files charges against Oswald in the murder of J.D. 
Tippit. 

7:10 p.m. Oswald is informed of the charge. 

7:55 p.m. Police conduct the third lineup at city hall. Barbara and 

Virginia Davis identify Oswald as the man they saw fleeing 
the Tippit murder scene. 

































11:26 p.m. 

Papers are filed charging Oswald with the JFK 
assassination. Oswald is not informed. 

11:50 p.m. 

Interrogation ends. 


Saturday, November 23, 1963 


12:10 a.m. 

Oswald faces the press, makes a brief statement, and is 
taken to jail. 

12:35 a.m. 

Oswald is taken to the 4th floor ID Bureau, fingerprinted, 
and photographed. 

1:10 a.m. 

Oswald is returned to his cell. 

1:30 a.m. 

Oswald is taken back to the ID Bureau. 

1:35 a.m. 

Oswald is arraigned for JFK's assassination and returned 
to jail. 

1:45 a.m. 

Oswald is returned to jail. 

10:25 a.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald resumes. 

11:33 a.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald ends. 

12:35 p.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald resumes. 

1:10 p.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald ends. 

2:15 p.m. 

Police conduct the fifth lineup at city hall. Cab driver 

William Whaley identifies Oswald as the man he drove to 

700 North Beckley. Cab driver William Scoggins identifies 
Oswald as the man he saw flee the Tippit murder scene. 

6:00 p.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald resumes. 

7:15 p.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald ends. 


Sunday, November 24, 1963 




































9:30 a.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald resumes. 

11:15 a.m. 

Interrogation of Oswald ends. 

11:21 a.m. 

Oswald is shot by Jack Ruby while being transferred to the county jail. 

1:05 p.m. 

Oswald dies at Parkland Hospital. 


Monday, November 25, 1963 


2:00 p.m. 

Funeral services for J.D. Tippit are conducted at Beckley 


Hills Baptist Church. A fifteen-man motorcycle escort leads 


the way to Laurel Land Memorial Park where Tippit is 


buried in the Memorial Court of Honor. 


TENTH & PATTON 


Tippit Shooting Scene Location 

The Tippit shooting scene is located at 404 E. Tenth Street in Oak Cliff, Texas, 2.5 miles 
southwest of downtown Dallas. The area has changed significantly over the last fifty years. 

The shooting occurred approximately 114 feet east of the southeast corner of Tenth and Patton 
(near the utility pole now located on the south side of the street). 

Oswald fled south on Patton to Jefferson Boulevard, then west one block to Crawford, where he 
cut north through a parking lot located behind a Texaco Service station on the northeast corner, 
and ditched his jacket. Oswald then headed west and was spotted in front of Hardy's Shoe 
Store on Jefferson Boulevard, six blocks from the shooting scene. 


Oswald was next observed entering the Texas Theater, 150 feet further west on Jefferson 
Boulevard, where he was arrested 37 minutes after the murder. 











Aerial photograph showing the location of the Tippit shooting at Tenth & 
Patton in Oak Cliff, Dallas, Texas 






Aerial photograph showing the area immediately surrounding the Tippit 
shooting scene 


CONSPIRACY? 


Since 1963 there has been no end to allegations that J.D. Tippit was a 
part of a conspiracy to kill the President or to murder his alleged 
assassin. But those who knew the 39-year-old family man best know the 
allegations are pure fantasy. 

"The conspiracy stuff is so untrue, so totally unfounded," J.D.'s widow, 
Marie, said. "That was really difficult for me. Everyone that knew J.D. 
knew better. That part really made me angry. But we in the family know 

it's all total lies." [1] 

"People want sensationalism," J.D.'s youngest son, Curtis, remarked. 
"Mom's been abused by conspiracy theories and tabloid publications, 
and as a result wouldn't talk to anybody about it for years. Too many 


people want to cling to a false history, believing my father was in on 
something with Jack Ruby, and went to meet him, and all this stuff. 
Really, it's all kind of silly and funny. If anybody knew the facts, they'd 
see how false these theories are. But a whole lot of people thrive on it." 
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"J.D. being involved in a conspiracy is laughable to say the least," sister 
Joyce Debord declared. "It is laughable because that wasn't J.D. in any 
way, form or fashion." Her husband, brother-in-law Alvie DeBord agrees 
"Anybody that knew J.D. knew that he couldn't be involved. His 
personality just wasn't that way." [3] 

"It's pathetic to think that anybody could think that a working man like 
J.D. would be involved in any kind of conspiracy," life long friend and 
brother-in-law Jack Christopher said firmly. "I knew him his whole life am 
I know that he was not. So anybody that claims that he was involved in £ 
conspiracy is just guessing, making 

it up, or writing a book about something that couldn't possibly be proved 

whatsoever." [4] 

"I could not fathom J.D. being involved in a conspiracy of any sort," 
former Dallas police officer Murray Jackson said. "He was a good ol' 
family man. Did his job. Went to his extra job that he had at Austin's 
Barbecue for a few years. He and Marie didn't have any money to go 
anywhere or do anything. They stayed at home. I can not imagine that 
he would be involved in anything like that, no more than I would. 

People have even said that / was part of the conspiracy. But, I wasn't. 

And neither was he." £5] 


INSIDE THE JFK ASSASSINATION INVESTIGATION 
by FBI Supervisory Special Agent Robert P. Gemberling 
© 2004 Robert P. Gemberling / Edited by Dale K. Myers 

[The late Robert P. Gemberling served in 
various capacities in the FBI, including 
Supervisory Special Agent, from 1941 to 
1976. Between 1943 and 1946 he took 


military leave to enlist in the United States 
Marine Corps and was awarded the Purple 
Heart for wounds he incurred at Iwo Jima. In 
1963, at the direction of the Special Agent in 
Charge of the Dallas FBI office, he was 
assigned to coordinate the FBI's investigation 
of the assassination of President Kennedy. 

He continued to handle this case until his 
retirement from the FBI in 1976. In the years 
that followed, Mr. Gemberling lectured, 
extensively on the assassination investigation 
and 

Robert P. Gemberling 



was an outspoken critic of conspiracy theorists, refuting many of 
their allegations with an avalanche of facts. Mr. Gemberling died of 
stomach cancer on December 4, 2004, at the age of 82.] 


A tragic event in our country's history occurred at Dallas, Texas on 
November 22, 1963. This event had a major influence on the last 
forty-one years of my life, and the last thirteen years of my FBI career. 

It seems appropriate for me to record some of my thoughts, 
observations and experiences resulting from my analysis, study and 
evaluation of the true facts developed during one of the FBI's most 
closely scrutinized investigations. It was my privilege to work with some 
of the best trained, extremely dedicated, thorough and meticulous 
investigators in the law enforcement profession, whose integrity was, 
and still is, highly respected. Through the teamwork of these 
investigators and outstanding Support Personnel, I was provided a 
mass of information by my fellow agents in Dallas and throughout the 
country, which I coordinated into FBI reports. These reports, as well as 
those from other government agencies, were utilized by the President's 
Commission on the Assassination of President Kennedy (which became 
known as the Warren Commission), in their investigation and 
subsequent report released on September 24, 1964. 



Page 22 of the Warren Report contains a significant paragraph: 
"Because of the difficulty of proving negatives to a certainty the 
possibility of others being involved with either [Lee Harvey] Oswald or 
[Jack Leon] Ruby cannot be established categorically, but if there is any 
such evidence it has been beyond the reach of all the investigative 
agencies and resources of the United States and has not come to the 
attention of this Commission." 

After forty-one years there has still been no credible evidence to 
indicate others were involved with either Oswald or Ruby. It is estimated 
more than 2,000 books have been written about the JFK assassination. 
The vast majority of them have alleged a conspiracy and/or cover-up 
was involved. As a result, polls continually indicate that the majority of 
the American people do not believe Oswald was the lone assassin. It 
has concerned me that the many books, magazine and news articles, 
movies and television programming espousing various conspiracy 
theories have far outnumbered those presenting factual information. 
Many times these conspiracy theories are reported as if they are 
supported by facts, with very little research done. 

People born after November 22, 1963, and those very young at the 
time, have been saturated with false and misleading information. Many 
adults at the time have also accepted various theories not supported by 
the true facts. A prime example of such contamination of our young 
people was the Oliver Stone movie JFK in late 1991. This movie 
grossed 1.4 million dollars the first day and nearly 71 million dollars the 
first year. 

The late David Belin, former counsel for the Warren Commission, 
addressed the National Press Club in Washington, D.C., on March 26, 
1992, and commented: "If you want to understand the tools of the trade 
used by Warner Brothers, Oliver Stone and Kevin Costner in 
perpetrating their massive fraud, remember the letters M-O-L-D, which 
form the acronym 'MOLD'. It stands for misrepresentations, omissions, 
lies and dollars." 

A well known journalist in the Dallas area, Hugh Aynesworth, reportedly 
remarked, "The only thing Oliver Stone got right was the date and 
victim." 



Conspiracy theorists have alleged that anti-Castro Cubans, pro-Castro 
Cubans, the CIA, communists, the Dallas Police Department, the FBI; 
members of the military-industrial complex, the Mafia, right-wing forces 
in Dallas, the White House and even President Lyndon Johnson were 
involved. One thing should be obvious. All of these groups could not 
have been responsible for the assassination of JFK. As a wounded 
Marine Corps veteran from the battle of Iwo Jima, who witnessed the 
distress, agony and worry of parents, I cannot help but think of the 
parents of young men who lost their lives in the Vietnam War. They 
must feel bitter, agonizing anger when they hear such unfounded 
allegations that President Johnson, the Commander-in-Chief of the 
Armed Forces of the country their sons were serving, was responsible 
for the assassination of his predecessor. 

Assassination in America 

There have been four United States presidents assassinated in the 
history of our country. Abraham Lincoln was shot by John Wilkes Booth 
at Ford's Theater in Washington, D.C., on April 14, 1865. Lincoln died 
the next day. Booth was shot while being apprehended and died before 
trial. Extensive inquiry was conducted by a Congressional Committee 
into Lincoln's assassination, but no action was taken to provide better 
protection for the President. 

James A. Garfield was shot by Charles J. Guiteau at a railroad station 
in Washington. D.C., on July 2, 1881. Garfield died of his wounds two 
and a half months later. Guiteau was found guilty of murder and 
sentenced to be hanged. His sentence was carried out on July 30, 

1882. 

William McKinley was shot by Leon F. Czolgosz in Buffalo, New York, 
on September 6, 1901. McKinley died eight days later on September 
14, 1901. Czolgosz was captured immediately, tried, convicted and 
condemned to death in the electric chair. He was executed 45 days 
after McKinley's death. 

John F. Kennedy was shot and killed by Lee Harvey Oswald at Dallas, 
Texas, on November 22, 1963. Oswald was captured in a theater by the 
Dallas police officers within 80 minutes of the assassination, and just 35 
minutes after he had shot and killed Dallas Police Officer J.D. Tippit. 
Oswald himself was shot and killed at 11:21 a.m., Sunday, November 



24, 1963, by night club operator Jack Ruby as he was being transferred 
from the Dallas City Jail to the Dallas County Jail. 

We hear very little about the assassins of Garfield and McKinley who 
were both tried, convicted and their sentences carried out. John Wilkes 
Booth and Lee Harvey Oswald on the other hand were both killed 
before trial, and consequently we hear frequent mention of them. This 
indicates to me that trial, conviction and imposition of sentence places a 
definitive finality on such cases. 

Presidential Protection and Federal Law 

In 1902, after the assassination of President McKinley, the United 
States Secret Service, a division of the U.S. Treasury Department, 
assumed full time responsibility for the protection of the President. It 
was about time. Three Presidents had been assassinated in a period of 
just 36 years. 

But it was 1917 before Congress enacted a law making it a Federal 
crime to threaten the President of the United States. Apparently this 
Congress did not consider the possibility that someone might go 
beyond a threat and actually kill him. In fact, it was still not a violation of 
Federal law to kill the President on November 22, 1963. 

The nonexistence of a Federal law prohibiting the killing of the 
President of the United States on November 22, 1963, resulted in Lee 
Harvey Oswald remaining in the custody of the Dallas Police 
Department on a Texas charge of murder. Oswald was never in custody 
of the Federal government because no Federal agency had jurisdiction. 
He had not violated any Federal law. Had Oswald only threatened to kill 
JFK, he would have been in violation of a Federal law and U.S. Secret 
Service would have had jurisdiction. 

It was August, 1965, when our Congress finally passed legislation 
making the killing of the President a Federal violation. Jurisdiction for 
the enforcement of this 1965 law was given to the FBI. By then, our 
country was 189 years old and 4 Presidents had been assassinated. 

There is little doubt in my mind that had the 1965 Federal assassination 
law existed on November 22, 1963, Oswald would have been in the 
custody of the Federal government as early as Saturday, November 23, 



1963, and would not have been murdered by Jack Ruby on Sunday, 
November 24, 1963. 

The overwhelming evidence against Oswald would, undoubtedly, have 
resulted in his conviction at trial. Perhaps much of the conspiracy 
hysteria fed to the American public for the past forty-one years would 
have been substantially reduced. Although not likely, it is even possible 
Oswald would have confessed. 

Investigating the Assassination 

Life and experience have shown me we must play the cards we are 
dealt. In the absence of Federal jurisdiction, it was necessary for 
President Johnson to issue an Executive Order, immediately after the 
JFK assassination, ordering the FBI to coordinate the investigation and 
take custody of the evidence from the Dallas Police Department. 

In my estimation, very little credit has been given to the Dallas Police 
Department for locating and apprehending Oswald so rapidly. Forty-five 
minutes after the assassination of the president, Dallas Police Officer 
J.D. Tippit, while patrolling Oak Cliff, encountered Oswald walking down 
the sidewalk. Tippit got out of his squad car and confronted Oswald who 
pulled a revolver and shot Tippit four times. Oswald fled six blocks to 
the Texas Theater where fellow officers converged. Oswald attempted 
to shoot yet another officer, but was subdued when the officer grabbed 
Oswald's revolver and prevented it from firing. 

Taken to police headquarters, Oswald was placed in the middle cell of a 
three cell block in the Dallas City Jail where he did not have access to 
other prisoners. He was kept under constant observation. Cells on each 
side were left vacant. Dallas Chief of Police Jesse Curry made the 
decision to permit Oswald to be observed by the multitude of media 
representatives converging on Dallas on the evening of November 22, 
1963, to preclude claims he was being mistreated by the Dallas Police 
Department. Chief Curry even announced late Saturday, November 23, 
1963, that Oswald would not be transferred to the Dallas County Jail 
before 10:00 a.m., Sunday, November 24, 1963. 

Oswald's transfer to the Dallas County Jail was delayed Sunday 
morning when the late Postal Inspector Harry Holmes unexpectedly 
contacted Captain Will Fritz of the Dallas Police Department Homicide 



Bureau. Fritz offered Holmes an opportunity to question Oswald about 
his use of postal boxes before he was transferred. Holmes accepted, 
thus delaying the planned transfer. Had this not occurred, Oswald 
would have been transferred to the County Jail before Jack Ruby left 
his apartment that morning. 

In fact, Jack Ruby, who had retired in the early morning hours, was 
watching television that Sunday morning. He received a telephone call 
at 10:19 a.m. from one of his entertainers, Karen Carlin, at Fort Worth, 
Texas. She asked Ruby for 25-dollars. Ruby told her he would send the 
money from the Western Union office downtown. Ruby then took time to 
bathe and dress, and left his apartment a few minutes before 11:00 
a.m. He wired the $25 at 11:17 a.m. from the Western Union office. 
Attracted by the crowd surrounding the City jail a block away, Ruby then 
walked unchallenged into the basement of the Dallas Police 
Headquarters, where he shot Oswald at 11:21 a.m. 

Obviously, without the delay in Oswald's transfer, the opportunity for 
Ruby to shoot Oswald would never have presented itself. 

Conspiracy Hysteria Takes Root 

Conspiracy hysteria took root early in the investigation. It was alleged 
almost immediately after Ruby shot Oswald that the two men knew 
each other, and that Oswald had been seen in Ruby's Carousel Club. 
Such allegations were thoroughly investigated and disproved. The 
allegation that Oswald was an FBI informant was also highly publicized 
shortly after the assassination. Sworn affidavits that Oswald was not an 
informant, nor had ever been, were given by me and several other 
Special Agents of the FBI in early 1964. I know Oswald was never an 
FBI informant, but still the rumor persists even today. 

Newspaper and television reporters; magazine and book writers; and 
politicians all must accept blame for such hysteria. In 1966, the late 
Texas Governor, John Connally, said a probe should be made of 
"journalistic scavengers" and "self-appointed experts", who challenge 
the motives and findings of the Warren Report. He stated: "I suspect 
that a searching investigation into their credentials will divulge that their 
views have been given prominence out of proportion to their value." 



Unfortunately, the conspiracy hysteria has not been limited to the press. 
In 1975 the Senate Select Committee (SSC), also known as the Church 
Committee, examined the relationship of high officials of the various 
intelligence agencies of out government with the Warren Commission. 
The Chairman of this SSC was the late Senator Frank Church, a 
Democrat from Idaho. By its own admission, this SSC did not 
reexamine the investigation of the assassination or the evidence itself. It 
was extremely critical of the CIA and the FBI. A member of this SSC 
was Senator Richard Schweiker, a Republican from Pennsylvania. 
Senator Schweiker said the Warren Report would collapse like a house 
of cards. He alleged everything from a Fidel Castro plot to a White 
House cover-up, but he produced no evidence to support such 
statements. The report of the SSC said the FBI's investigation was 
narrow and focused on Lee Harvey Oswald without conducting a broad 
investigation, which would have revealed conspiracy. 

Really? As of April 19, 1965, there were 18 reports, containing 6,378 
pages, submitted from the FBI at Dallas, all directly dealing with Oswald 
and his connection with the assassination. As of August 31, 1965, there 
were 13 reports, containing 3,070 pages, submitted from the FBI at 
Dallas that dealt with allegations others were involved, and had nothing 
to do with Oswald. Such reports contained the results of investigation 
by Special Agents of the FBI throughout the country. 

The intelligence community of the United States was severely damaged 
in 1975. The following year was a Presidential election year. In 1976 
Senator Frank Church sought the Democratic nomination for President, 
and Senator Richard Schweiker sought the Republican nomination for 
Vice President. They both had furthered their political ambitions by the 
exposure they received as Chairman and member, respectively, of the 
Senate Select Committee. 

The House Select Committee on Assassinations Finds a 'Conspiracy' 

In 1976 the House Select Committee on Assassinations (HSCA), after 
considerable financial difficulties, undertook an investigation of the 
assassinations of JFK and Dr. Martin Luther King. The first Chairman of 
the HSCA was Congressman Henry Gonzalez, a Democrat from San 
Antonio, Texas. On November 23, 1976, Congressman Gonzalez was 
quoted in the now defunct Dallas Times Herald newspaper, telling a 
television panel: "The Warren Report is by its nature incomplete...The 



Warren Commission was limited. It was a Presidential commission. It 
had no power to subpoena." 

This is nonsense. The Warren Report (page 473) contains a verbatim 
copy of the Joint Resolution of the 88th Congress, passed on 
December 13, 1963, which created the Warren Commission, 
specifically giving it subpoena power. 

Congressman Louis Stokes, a Democrat from Ohio, succeeded 
Gonzalez as Chairman of the HSCA. I testified before this HSCA in 
Executive session on November 9, 1977, for most of the day. In 1979, 
after two plus years and expenditure of more than 5 1/2 million dollars 
of taxpayer money, this HSCA concluded the JFK assassination 
"probably involved conspiracy". This conclusion was based, to a large 
extent, on alleged expert testimony of acoustical experts. From their 
analysis of Dallas Police Department radio transmission tapes, it was 
alleged a motorcycle radio, in the Presidential motorcycle in Dealey 
Plaza, had its radio microphone stuck open. The sounds picked up 
during a five minute period, during which the assassination shots were 
fired; allegedly proved more than three shots were fired at the 
President, with one shot from the grassy knoll area, proving the 
existence of a second gunman. 

Thereafter, the FBI Technical Services Division and the National 
Academy of Sciences conducted independent examinations of these 
same Dallas Police Department radio transmission tapes. Their 
examinations concluded: (1) The tapes did not prove a gun was fired 
from the grassy knoll; (2) Did not prove the sounds were gunshots; and 
(3) Did not prove the sounds originated in Dealey Plaza. 

James C. Bowles, the Sheriff of Dallas County in 1979, was a former 
Dallas police motorcycle officer and the Sergeant Supervisor in the 
Communications Division of the Dallas Police Department on November 
22, 1963. Following the HSCA's conclusion that the JFK assassination 
"probably involved conspiracy", Sheriff Bowles prepared a 130-page 
journal entitled, The Kennedy Assassination Tapes - A Rebuttal to the 
Acoustical Evidence. This journal convincingly established that the 
motorcycle with the open microphone was traveling at a speed of 
approximately 30 to 35 miles per hour in the vicinity of the Trade Mart, 
the ultimate destination of the motorcade - not part of the motorcade in 
Dealey Plaza, two and a half miles away. Sheriff Bowles concluded the 



expert acoustical evidence of the HSCA was a preposterous deception, 
and the American people deserved more convincing evidence for their 5 
1/2 million dollars. 

Chairman Stokes, in recent years, has said a release of HSCA records 
would not prove a conspiracy. He remarked, "I can assure you we didn't 
seal up any smoking guns in our files." This remark appears to differ 
substantially from the HSCA conclusion in 1979 that the JFK 
assassination "probably involved conspiracy". 

Overwhelming Evidence Against Oswald 

The physical evidence that proves Oswald was the lone assassin is 
overwhelming. It establishes that three shots were fired from the 
southeast corner window of the sixth floor of the Texas School Book 
Depository. Witnesses saw the rifle being fired from that window. The 
rifle found on the sixth floor was purchased by Oswald, using the name 
A. Hidell, from Klein's Sporting Goods, Chicago, Illinois, for $21.45, in 
March, 1963. It was sent to Oswald's Post Office box in Dallas, Texas. 
Oswald's handwriting was on the order coupon, and the money order 
used to pay for the rifle. The rifle was brought into the Texas School 
Book Depository by Oswald on the morning of November 22, 1963. His 
right palm print was found on the underside of the rifle barrel. The paper 
bag used to conceal the rifle on that morning was made from paper 
Oswald had obtained at the Texas School Book Depository. Oswald's 
left index fingerprint and right palm print were found on the paper bag. 
Ballistics examinations of a nearly whole bullet found on Texas 
Governor Connally's stretcher at Parkland Hospital; two bullet 
fragments found in the Presidential limousine; and three cartridge cases 
found near the sixth floor window established all were fired from the 
Oswald rifle to the exclusion of all other weapons. 

Over the years considerable controversy was created by conspiracy 
enthusiasts over the direction of the bullets which struck JFK. It was 
alleged the shots came from the railroad overpass ahead of the 
motorcade, and from behind the stockade fence atop the grassy knoll. A 
1992 announcement by the American Medical Association (AMA) 
supported doctors at Parkland Hospital in Dallas, where JFK was first 
taken, and at Bethesda Naval Hospital, Bethesda, Maryland, where an 
autopsy was performed on his body. The AMA doctors confirmed that 
JFK was struck by two bullets, fired from above and behind. 



The physical evidence to prove Oswald killed Dallas Police Officer J.D. 
Tippit was also very convincing. At least two witnesses saw this 
shooting. Six other witnesses heard the shots and saw Oswald leave 
the scene with revolver in hand. Five of the witnesses identified Oswald 
in a series of lineups. Oswald purchased and owned the revolver in his 
possession at the time of his arrest. Four cartridge cases were 
recovered near the scene of the Tippit shooting, and four bullets were 
recovered from Tippit's body. Ballistics examinations established that 
the cartridge cases were fired from Oswald's revolver to the exclusion 
of all other weapons. While the condition of the bullets recovered from 
Tippit's body prevented a definitive conclusion, Oswald's revolver was 
among those that could have fired them. 

Modern technology has made it possible to make additional analyses of 
evidence not possible in the 1960's. Consequently, some of the 
physical evidence is even stronger today than it was when the 
assassination occurred. 

Law enforcement people at all levels, inside and outside Dallas, worked 
long and demanding hours seeking the truth in the JFK assassination, 
only to be maligned and accused of being part of a great conspiracy for 
the past forty-one years. The periods from 12:01 am, Friday, 

November 22, 1963 to 11:59 p.m., Saturday, November 30, 1963, 
constitutes 216 hours, which included 5 work days of 40 hours. During 
that period I worked 153 1/2 hours, of which 113 1/2 hours were 
voluntary overtime. Many other FBI employees did the same thing. I 
recall meeting my wife of 50 years for lunch near the FBI office one day 
before Christmas of 1963. After a hurried lunch, we went to a nearby 
music store to purchase a piano for my 9 year old daughter's Christmas 
gift. On my salary this was a substantial expenditure to be made in such 
a short time. Do such efforts sound like those of a group of 
conspirators? 

The Conspiracy Agenda 

The hype and publicity promoting conspiracy agendas have seriously 
prevented those of all ages from knowing the truth about the Kennedy 
assassination. Sadly, the number of colleges offering conspiracy 
courses today far outnumber those providing factual information. 



Like it or not, conspiracy theories are a popular and profitable 
phenomenon in today's society. The publication of false and misleading 
information, without any verification for accuracy and veracity, continues 
to fuel the fire of JFK conspiracy hysteria. Most are full of "It is 
possible"; "I believe"; "Could have"; "Might have"; etc. Physical 
evidence is usually non-existent, or will not stand a credibility test. The 
credibility of "conspiracy" witnesses is subject to question, and many 
times these witnesses have changed their original stories. Last, but not 
least, efforts should always be made to determine if there is a profit 
motive. 

Some of the alleged conspiracy theories promoted in print and on 
television, with complete disregard for known documented factual 
information, make me wonder if intellectual paralysis has occurred. 

An excellent example was the popular Oprah Winfrey Show broadcast 
on November 22, 1996, in recognition of the 33rd anniversary of the 
JFK assassination. At the very beginning of this show, Oprah expressed 
her belief the government was withholding critical evidence. She then 
provided a forum for Mary LaFontaine to promote a book, Oswald 
Talked: The New Evidence in the Kennedy Assassination, published in 
1994, and written by her and her husband, Ray. 

Three months earlier, on August 7, 1994, an article appeared in The 
Washington Post, written by the LaFontaine's to promote their book. 

This article quoted a John Elrod as having a brief conversation with 
Oswald while they were cellmates in the Dallas City Jail late on the 
afternoon of November 22, 1963. Elrod said Oswald gave him 
information about some gunrunners, and identified night club owner 
Jack Ruby as an acquaintance of Oswald. This article indicated Elrod 
had given this information to the FBI in August, 1964. 

FBI records show Elrod was interviewed on August 11, 1964. He told 
agents he was arrested by the Dallas Police Department shortly after 
the JFK assassination. He said he was placed in cell #10 with a 
cellmate, whose name he could not recall. His cellmate saw, and 
recognized, another jail inmate in the hallway, who was connected with 
gunrunning. Elrod said he could not identify his cellmate, and did not 
remember much because of his excessive use of alcohol. 



In support of Mary LaFontaine's story, Oprah had a brief conversation 
with Elrod during the broadcast. He then claimed to have been in the 
same cell with Oswald. He said he was arrested for his connection with 
the JFK assassination, without further explanation. Upon his release 
from jail, he stated he left Dallas immediately, because he was scared 
for his life. 

Mary LaFontaine claimed Elrod's cellmate was Oswald, who had been 
at a motel meeting with Jack Ruby several days before, where a group 
of individuals were discussing the sale of stolen guns. She said Oswald 
was an FBI informant infiltrating Cuban exile groups; that the 
assassination was a conspiracy; that Oswald had been set up as a 
"patsy"; and that the rifle found at the scene did not have "fresh prints" 
of Oswald on it, because such rifle was never in Oswald's hands on the 
day of the assassination. 

Also appearing on this 33rd anniversary show was the widow of 
Oswald, Marina Oswald Porter. She remarked that on the 25th 
anniversary, 8 years before, she decided from the evidence, without 
giving any specifics, that Oswald was not guilty of committing the JFK 
assassination as she had been saying for many years. She continued 
that Oswald had nothing to do with it, and she does not know if the rifle 
found actually belonged to Oswald. 

What Oprah didn't know, but should have, was that Elrod could not 
possibly have been in the same cell with Oswald. Oswald was placed in 
cell #F-2, of a three-cell block, and was never allowed to speak to the 
general jail population. It has also been well documented in recent 
years that Marina Oswald Porter's views have changed due to 
considerable pressure and influence from conspiracy theorists. She has 
been quoted on several occasions as saying she has received so much 
information, she does not know what to believe. I sympathize with her, 
and I don't doubt this last statement by her to be true. 

On December 3, 1996, I sent a detailed letter to Oprah Winfrey, marked 
for her personal attention. A part of one paragraph of this letter read: "It 
is my belief that had you been aware of certain facts established 
several years ago, such unreliable and untrue remarks would not have 
been allowed by such guests to promote their own agendas. The 
purpose of this letter is to provide you with certain in formation with 
supports my concern." 



Oprah was furnished detailed information completely refuting the 
information used on her show. It was done in a courteous, professional 
manner. I received no acknowledgement from her, and I have doubts 
Oprah, herself, ever saw the letter. It is my sincere belief some limited 
research by the staff of the Oprah Winfrey Show would have 
convincingly established the guests appearing on this show were 
seeking a forum to promote false and misleading information. 

Other conspiracy theories have surfaced in recent years. Some theorize 
about the tragic death of Princess Diana, or the bombing of the 
Oklahoma City Federal Building. Even First Lady, Hillary Rodham 
Clinton, alleged there was a "vast right-wing conspiracy" out to get her 
husband, the President of the United States. Where is the credible 
evidence to prove these alleged conspiracies? 

I recall meeting famed defense attorney, F. Lee Bailey in 1977, at a 
prosecutors' seminar in Wilmington, Delaware, after I had spoken about 
the JFK assassination investigation. Mr. Bailey told me I should always 
remember that "Certified rumors are better than facts." I made a note of 
this remark, and I have often thought of it when I hear obviously false 
information being portrayed as fact. 

The FBI's Exhaustive Efforts 

It has been my experience in law enforcement that very few, if any, 
cases are investigated without error. Perfection is difficult to achieve. I 
recognize the FBI made mistakes in the JFK assassination 
investigation. But we strived for perfection. The late FBI Director, 
Clarence Kelley, once remarked, "They were mistakes of the mind and 
not of the heart." 

Because there was no Federal law in existence prohibiting the killing of 
the President, the FBI had no established policies and procedures for 
specifically handling an assassination investigation. There were no 
computers and word processors in 1963. This became the first 
investigation of an assassinated President ever conducted by the FBI. 
We formulated certain administrative procedures as we went along. 
Almost immediately, the Dallas FBI office started receiving 
communications, and interview results, from FBI offices throughout the 
country. A mass of additional information was being received from 



citizens, as well as local, county, State and other Federal agencies. It 
was my job to coordinate it all. 

The first report was submitted by the Dallas FBI office on November 30, 
1963, eight days after the JFK assassination. This report consisted of 
515 pages. It contained the basic solution to the case, but the 
investigation was certainly not finished. Nothing in that first report has 
ever been disproved. It has stood the test of time. 

Far Too Much Fiction 

The March 24, 1993, edition of the Journal of the American Medical 
Association (JAMA) quotes Dr. Robert Artwohl, an emergency medical 
physician at Union Memorial Hospital, Baltimore, Maryland, as saying: 
"If God and Kennedy came down from Heaven and stood on a 
mountain top and said, 'There was no conspiracy,' the conspiracy 
theorists' response would be: My Gosh, this conspiracy is bigger than 
we thought!" 

Undoubtedly, future anniversaries marking Kennedy's assassination will 
feature replays of old theories, and some new ones, with complete 
disregard for the factual information readily available. 

The number of people with firsthand knowledge of the true facts 
developed during the investigation is dwindling each year. I am proud of 
my FBI service. I applaud my fellow agents and the Support Personnel, 
who provided their faithful and devoted service seeking the truth during 
a very hectic time in the FBI's outstanding history. 

As long as my health permits, I will continue to be alert for false and 
misleading information being publicized about the JFK assassination 
investigation. I will utilize whatever resources are available to refute 
such information. Future generations deserve to know the truth. During 
the past forty-one years there has been far too much fiction. END 


TESTIMONY: 



Domingo Benavides 


The testimony of Domingo Benavides was taken at 2:30 p.m., on April 2, 1964, in the office of 
the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. David 
W. Belin, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is found in Volume 6 of the Warren 
Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BELIN. You want to raise your hand and stand up and be sworn. 

Do you solemnly swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help 
you God? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I do. 

Mr. BELIN. Will you state your name for our reporter, please ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Domingo Benavides. 

Mr. BELIN. How old are you, sir? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I am 27, April the 9th. I am now 26. 

Mr. BELIN. Single or married? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Married. 

Mr. BELIN. Family? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Two children and one expected sometime this month. 

Mr. BELIN. Where are you from originally? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. From Dallas. 

Mr. BELIN. You were born in Dallas? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Go to school in Dallas? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How far did you go through school? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Tenth grade. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do when you got out of school? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I just went to work. 

Mr. BELIN. Where did you work first? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Merchants Delivery. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I was helper on a truck and part-time mechanic; mechanic helper. 

Mr. BELIN. How long did you work for them ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I imagine about 2 years. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I went into the Navy. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do in the Navy ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yeoman and seaman. 

Mr. BELIN. How long were you in the Navy? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Three years. 



Mr. BELIN. Honorable discharge? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You did not have an honorable discharge? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got out of the Navy ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I returned to work for Merchants Delivery. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, just from there I jumped around from roofing companies. I started 
in roofing then and I worked for Donald Bost, which is Town & Country Roofing Co., for on up 
until about 4 years ago, I guess. Then I just started mechanicing. 

Mr. BELIN. You started to become an automobile mechanic? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. For whom did you work then? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I worked in Martinez, Calif., for Donley Chevrolet & Cadillac Co., and 
then later on I was transferred to their paint and body shop, and then I came back to Dallas and 
I worked for Mr. Harris. 

Mr. BELIN. For whom? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Mr. Harris, at Dootch Motors. 

Mr. BELIN. Dootch Motors? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Are you still working for them now? That is, as a mechanic? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How long have you been working for Dootch now? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, off and on about 3 years. During this time I went back to 
Merchants Delivery and worked there and then I worked for Southern Delivery, too. 
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Mr. BELIN. Now when was the last time you went back to Dootch Motors? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It's been a year ago. 

Mr. BELIN. You have been working for them ever since? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Taking you back to November 22, 1963, anything unusual happen that day? 
Mr. BENAVIDES. On the 22d? 

Mr. BELIN. 22d of November 1963? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. This would be embarrassing. Was that the day of the Assassination of 
the President? 

Mr. BELIN. Yes. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I was thinking it was the 24th. Well, nothing except it seemed like a 
pretty nice day. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what day of the week it was? 



Mr. BENAVIDES. I don't remember. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember the day that the President was assassinated? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember that he was assassinated in Dallas? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Oh, yes; I remember this. 

Mr. BELIN. That day you had lunch, were you at work that day? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You had lunch ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I had lunch. And then this man had stalled this car in the middle of the 
street and asked me if I would fix it. Something was wrong with the carburetor, or pump that had 
broken in it, and I went around to the parts house to get the parts for it. 

Mr. BELIN. Where had the man's car stopped in the middle of the street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, on Patton Street. 

Mr. BELIN. Patton and what? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Between Jefferson and 10th. 

Mr. BELIN. A car stopped in the middle of the street between-- 
Mr. BENAVIDES. Jefferson and Tenth. 

Mr. BELIN. About what time of day was this? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I imagine it was about 1 o'clock. 

Mr. BELIN. You imagine it was about 1 o'clock ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It was after lunch. I had already eaten. It was after I had lunch and I 
had eaten around 12, somewhere around 12 o'clock. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do? You were going to get a carburetor part, so what did you 
do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I was in a rush and I ran off and forgot the number of the carburetor. 
Mr. BELIN. You forgot the number of the carburetor? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I circled back. I left down the alley. 

Mr. BELIN. Which alley is this? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The one directly between 10th and Patton and Jefferson Street. 

Mr. BELIN. It runs parallel to 10th and Jefferson and it runs, the alley would run east of 
Patton Street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. The alley runs right behind Dootch Motors there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What kind of vehicle were you driving? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. 1958 pickup truck Chevrolet. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, what route did you take? Were you headed east or west in the alley 

? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. East. 

Mr. BELIN. To what? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. To Denver street. 

Mr. BELIN. Which is the next street over from Patton ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BELIN. First street east of Patton, then where? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I turned right, which is east on 10th. Wait, Denver would be north, I 
imagine. I turned from the alley north on Denver. 
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Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. And east on 10th. 

Mr. BELIN. Then you turned east on— 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The parts house sets on Marsalis and 10th. 

Mr. BELIN. Marsalis and 10th? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes; so I got almost up to the parts house and I thought about the 
number, so I was going to go back and get the number off the carburetor. I turned in a drive and 
turned around and started back. 

Mr. BELIN. On what street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. On 10th Street. 

Mr. BELIN. On East 10th? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I was going west on 10th Street. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I got almost up to the corner when I seen the policeman. I first 
seen the car stop up there. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, you say you got almost to a corner. What corner was that? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. At Denver and 10th. 

Mr BELIN. You almost got up to Denver and 10th heading west on 10th Street when you 
saw something? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I saw this police car. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw a police car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was the police car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It was sitting about 4 or 5 feet from the curb and down about 2 houses 
from the corner of Patton Street. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Was it between Patton and Denver? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. On what side of East 10th, north or south? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. On the south side. 

Mr. BELIN. What direction was it headed? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It was headed east. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you see then? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I then pulled on up and I seen this officer standing by the door. The 
door was open to the car, and I was pretty close to him, and I seen Oswald, or the man that shot 
him, standing on the other side of the car. 



Mr. BELIN. All right. Did you see the officer as he was getting out of the car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; I seen as he was, well, he had his hand on the door and kind of in 
a hurry to get out, it seemed like. 

Mr. BELIN. Had he already gotten out of the car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He had already gotten around. 

Mr. BELIN. Where did you see the other man? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The other man was standing to the right side of the car, riders side of 
the car, and was standing right in front of the windshield on the right front fender. And then I 
heard the shot. Actually I wasn't looking for anything like that, so I heard the shot, and I just 
turned into the curb. Looked around to miss a car, I think. 

And then I pulled up to the curb, hitting the curb, and I ducked down, and then I heard 
two more shots. 

Mr. BELIN. How many shots did you hear all told? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I heard three shots. 

Mr. BELIN. You heard three shots? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir, 

Mr. BELIN. Where were you when your vehicle stopped? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. About 15 foot, just directly across the street and maybe a car length 
away from the police car. 

Mr. BELIN. Would you have been a car length to the east or a car length to the west of 
the police car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. East of the front side of it. 
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Mr. BELIN. So your vehicle wouldn't have quite gotten up to where the Police car was? 
Mr. BENAVIDES. No; it didn't. 

Mr. BELIN. How fast were you going when you watched the policeman getting out of his 

car? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Oh, I imagine not maybe 25 miles an hour. I never did pay much 
attention to it. 

Mr. BELIN. You say you stopped the car right away? Your vehicle, I mean? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. I just didn't exactly stop because I just pulled it into the curb. 
Mr. BELIN. Then you say you heard a shot and you then ducked? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. No; I heard the shot before I pulled in. 

Mr. BELIN. Oh, I see. You heard the shot and pulled in and then what? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I ducked down. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I heard the other two shots and I looked up and the Policeman 
was in, he seemed like he kind of stumbled and fell. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see the Policeman as he fell? 



Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What else did you see? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I seen the man turn and walk back to the sidewalk and go on the 
sidewalk and he walked maybe 5 foot and then kind of stalled. He didn't exactly stop. And he 
threw one shell and must have took five or six more steps and threw the other shell up, and then 
he kind of stepped up to a pretty good trot going around the corner. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw the man going around the corner headed in what direction on what 

street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. On Patton Street. He was going south. 

Mr. BELIN. He was going south on Patton Street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes; do you know Dootch Motors? 

Mr. BELIN. Do I know Dootch Motors? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he on the east or the west side of Patton as he was going? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. On the east side. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw him going on the east? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How far did you see him go down Patton ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Just as far as the house would let the view go. In other words, as soon 
as he went past the house, I couldn't see him any more. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, the first time that you saw him, what was his Position 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He was standing, the first time I saw him. The man that shot him? 

Mr. BELIN. Yes. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He was standing like I say, on the center in front of the windshield, 
right directly on the right front fender of the car. 

Mr. BELIN. He was not moving when you saw him? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; he wasn't moving then. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, after you saw him turn around the corner, what did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. After that, I set there for just a few minutes to kind of, I thought he 
went in back of the house or something. At the time, I thought maybe he might have lived in 
there and I didn't want to get out and rush right up. He might start shooting again. 

That is when I got out of the truck and walked over to the Policeman, and he was lying 
there and he had, looked like a big clot of blood coming out of his head, and his eyes were sunk 
back in his head, and just kind of made me feel real funny. I guess I was really scared. 

Mr. BELIN. Did the Policeman say anything? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The Policeman, I believe was dead when he hit the ground, because 
he didn't put his hand out or nothing. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was the Policeman as he fell, as you saw him? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I saw him as he was falling. The door was about halfway 
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open, and he was right in front of the door, and just about in front of the fender. I would say he 
was between the door and the front headlight, about middleway when he started to fall. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you notice where the gun of the policeman was? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The gun was in his hand and he was partially lying on his gun in his 
right hand. He was partially lying on his gun and on his hand, too. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then I don't know if I opened the car door back further than what it 
was or not, but anyway, I went in and pulled the radio and I mashed the button and told them 
that an officer had been shot, and I didn't get an answer, so I said it again, and this guy asked 
me whereabouts all of a sudden, and I said, on 10th Street. I couldn't remember where it was at 
at the time. So I looked up and I seen this number and I said 410 East 10th Street. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw a number on the house then? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Then he started to--then I don't know what he said; but I put the radio 
back. I mean, the microphone back up, and this other guy was standing there, so I got up out of 
the car, and I don't know, I wasn't sure if he heard me, and the other guy sat down in the car. 

Mr. BELIN. There was another passerby that stopped? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Who was he, do you know? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I couldn't tell you. I don't know who he was. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he driving a car or walking? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I don't know. He was just standing there whenever I looked up. He 
was standing at the door of the car, and I don't know what he said to the officer or the phone, 
but the officer told him to keep the line clear, or something, and stay off the phone, or something 
like that. That he already knew about it. So then I turned and walked off. I never did assist him 
after that at all. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. At the time I walked out, I guess I was scared, so I started across the 
street-alley between the two houses to my mother's house, and I got in the yard and I said I'd 
better go back, or Just caught myself until I got over there, I guess, so I went back around there. 

Mr. BELIN. When you went back, what did you do? First of all, was there anything up to 
that time that you saw there or that you did that you haven't related here that you can think of 
right now? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, I started-l seen him throw the shells and I started to stop and 
pick them up, and I thought I'd better not so when I came back, after I had gotten back, I picked 
up the shells. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Now, you said you saw the man with the gun throw the shells? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, did you see the man empty his gun? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That is what he was doing. He took one out and threw it. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember in which hand he was holding his gun? 



Mr. BENAVIDES. No; I sure don't. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember if he was trying to put anything in the gun also? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. As he turned the corner he was putting another shell in his gun. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw him? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I mean, he was acting like. I didn't see him actually put a shell in his 
gun, but he acted like he was trying to reload it. 

Maybe he was trying to take out another shell, but he could have been reloading it or 
something. 

Mr. BELIN. Let me ask you now, I would like to have you relate again the action of the 
man with the gun as you saw him now. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. As I saw him, I really—I mean really got a good view of the man after 
the bullets were fired, he had just tuned. He was just turning away. 
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In other words, he was pointing toward the officer, and he had just turned away to his 
left, and then he started. There was a big tree, and it seemed like he started back going to the 
curb of the street and into the sidewalk, and then he turned and went down the sidewalk to, well, 
until he got in front of the corner house, and then he turned to the left there and went on down 
Patton Street. 

Mr. BELIN. When he got in front of the corner, when you say he turned to his left, did he 
cut across the yard of the house, or did he go clear to the corner and turn off? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. There is a big bush and he catty-cornered across the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. He kitty-cornered across the yard? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. In other words, he didn't go all the way on the sidewalk. He just 
cut across the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was he when you saw him throwing shells? Had he already started 
across the yard? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. He had just got back to the sidewalk when he threw the first 
one and when he threw the second one, he had already cut back into the yard. He just sort of 
cut across. 

Mr. BELIN. Now you saw him throw two shells? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw where he threw the shells? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you later go back in that area and try and find the shells? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. Well, right after that I went back and I knew exactly where they 
was at, and I went over and picked up one in my hand, not thinking and I dropped it, that maybe 
they want fingerprints off it, so I took out an empty pack of cigarettes I had and picked them up 
with a little stick and put them in this cigarette package; a chrome looking shell. 

Mr. BELIN. A chrome looking shell? 



Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. About how long did it take you to locate the shells once you stared looking 
for them? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Just a minute. I mean not very long at all. Just walked directly to them. 
Mr. BELIN. You saw where he had thrown them? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. One of them went down inside of a bush, and the other one was by the 

bush. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see him after he turned the corner of the house? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know whether or not he threw any-you said you heard three shots. 
Do you know whether or not he threw other shells there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you look at all there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; I didn't bother to look there. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see him when he cut across the yard? Did he go between the 
bushes to get to the sidewalk on Patton Street, or do you know? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Between the house and the bush; yes, sir. He had to cut across the 
yard, because there was a big bush on the corner there. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else you can think of about the man after you saw him? What was 
he wearing? What did he look like? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, he was kind of, well, just about your size. 

Mr. BELIN. About my size? I am standing up. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. You are about 5' 10"? 

Mr. BELIN. I am between 5' 10" and 5' 11". Closer to 5' 11", I believe. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I would say he was about your size, and he had a light-beige jacket, 
and was lightweight. 

Mr. BELIN. Did it have buttons or a zipper, or do you remember? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It seemed like it was a zipper-type jacket. 

Mr. BELIN. What color was the trousers? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. They were dark. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what kind of shirt he had on? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It was dark in color, but I don't remember exactly what color. 
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Mr. BELIN. Was he average weight, slender, or heavy? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I would say he was average weight. 

Mr. BELIN. What color hair did he have? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Oh, dark. I mean not dark. 

Mr. BELIN. Black hair? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No. Not black or brown, just kind of a— 



Mr. BELIN. My color hair? 

Mr, BENAVIDES, Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You say he is my size, my weight, and my color hair? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He kind of looks like—well, his hair was a little bit curlier. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else about him that looked like me. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No. that is all. 

Mr. BELIN. What about his skin? Was he fair complexioned or dark complexioned? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He wasn't dark. 

Mr. BELIN. Average complexion? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; a little bit darker than average. 

Mr. BELIN. My complexion? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I wouldn't say that any more. I would say he is about your complexion, 
sir. Of course he looked, his skin looked a little bit ruddier than mine. 

Mr. BELIN. His skin looked ruddier than mine? I might say for the record, that I was not 
in Dallas on November 22, 1963. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, just your size. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he look like me? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; your face, not your face, but just your size. 

Mr. BELIN. Okay, well, I thank you. I was flying from St. Louis to Des Moines, Iowa, at 
about this time. Is there anything else? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I remember the back of his head seemed like his hairline was sort 
of--looked like his hairline sort of went square instead of tapered off. and he looked like he 
needed a haircut for about 2 weeks, but his hair didn't taper off, it kind of went down and 
squared off and made his head look fiat in back. 

Mr. BELIN. When you put these two shells that you found in this cigarette package, what 
did you do with them? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I gave them to an officer. 

Mr. BELIN. That came out to the scene shortly after? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember the name of the officer? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir; I didn't even ask him. I just told him that this was the shells that 
he had fired, and I handed them to him. Seemed like he was a young guy, maybe 24. 

Mr. BELIN. How old would you say the man that you saw with gun was? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I figured he was around 25. 

Mr. BELIN. When the officers came out there, did you tell them what you had seen? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I left right after. I give the shells to the officer. I turned around and went 
back and we returned to work. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? Did the officers ever get in touch with you ? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Later on that evening, about 4 o'clock, there was two officers came by 
and asked for me, Mr. Callaway asked me—I had told them that I had seen the officer, and the 



reporters were there and I was trying to hide from the reporters because they will just bother you 
all the time. 

Then I found out that they thought this was the guy that killed the President. At the time I 
didn't know the President was dead or he had been shot. 

I was just trying to hide from the reporters and everything, and these two officers came 
around and asked me if I'd seen him, and I told him yes, and told 
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them what I had seen, and they asked me if I could identify him, and I said I don't think I could. It 
this time I was sure, I wasn't sure that I could or not. I wasn't going to say I could identify and go 
down and couldn't have. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he ever take you to the police station and ask you if you could identify 

him? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; they didn't. 

Mr. BELIN. You used the name Oswald. How did you know this man was Oswald? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. From the pictures I had seen. It looked like a guy, resembled the guy. 
That was the reason I figured it was Oswald. 

Mr. BELIN. Were they newspaper pictures or television pictures, or both, or neither? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, television pictures and newspaper pictures. The thing lasted 
about a month, I believe, it seemed like. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I showed—I believe they showed pictures of him every day for a long 
time there. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you talk to anyone at all there that witnessed what was going on? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; sure didn't. There was people that asked me what happened, 
came up in the crowd there and asked me what happened, and I said just the policeman got 
shot. 

Mr. BELIN. You talked to Ted Callaway, did you? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; afterward. You know, I told your—I told him, he asked me when 
we went, when Ted Callaway got around there, he opened the car door and picked up the 
phone and called in and told them there was an officer that had been killed. But the officer on 
the other side of the radio told him to hang up the phone to keep the lines clear, or something of 
that sort. 

Then he jumped out and ran around and he asked me did I see what happened, and I 
said yes. And he said let's chase him, and I said no. 

Mr. BELIN. Why did you say "No"? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, he was reaching down and getting the gun out of the policeman's 
hand, and I didn't think he should bother to go like that. So he then turned around and went to 
the cab that was sitting on the corner. 



Mr. BELIN. This cab? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. There was a cab sitting—oh, there isn't a sidewalk on Patton 
Street. I mean there is sidewalks, but not a curb, and this cab had pulled in there by the stop 
sign. 

Mr. BELIN. Which way was the cab headed on Patton Street? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It was headed north on Patton Street. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it on the south side of 10th or the north side of 10th when it was parked 

there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It would be on the south side of 10th. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it on the east side of Patton or the west? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. It would be on the east side of Patton. 

Mr. BELIN. How close to the sidewalk on East 10th would the front part of the cab have 

been? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. The front part of the cab was, I would say, maybe 5 or 6 feet from the 

corner. 

Mr. BELIN. From the corner? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He was sort of, if it had been a curb there, he would be up on the curb. 
Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. And so Ted then got in the taxicab and the taxicab came to a halt and 
he asked me which way he went. I told him he went down Patton Street toward the office, and 
come to find out later Ted had already seen him go by there. 

Mr. BELIN. Did Ted tell you later he had seen him go by? 
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Mr. BENAVIDES; Yes; then we had a colored porter that said he-had seen him go by. 

Mr. BELIN. Would this be Sam Guinyard? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did Ted say whether or not he had gone down to the police station to try to 
identify the man? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. After that—After I left that evening, I took off kind of early because I 
was so shookup that I couldn't work, and so when I say early, I usually work to 9 or 10 or 11 
o'clock, at night. So I'd taken off early and the next day the kid told me that he went down there. 

I think it was the next day, or the day after. 

Well, it was the next day he told me that they went down and identified him as the guy 
that came by the carlot. 

Mr. BELIN. Ted told you the next day at work that he had gone down and identified him? 
Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes; I don't know if Ted told me, but somebody told me. 

Mr. BELIN. Ted worked at Dootch Motors at the same time? 



Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What does he do there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. General manager. 

Mr. BELIN. Used-car place? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. I am going to go down and get some clothing and see if you can identify it 
and I will be back in 1 minute. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Okay. 

Mr. BELIN. I am handing you a jacket which has been marked as "Commission's Exhibit 
163," and ask you to state whether this bears any similarity to the jacket you saw this man with 
the gun wearing? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I would say this looks just like it. Looks like he had laundried it, but it 
looks like it was a newer coat than that. 

Mr. BELIN. I am handing you what has been marked "Commission's Exhibit 150," and 
see if this looks anything like the shirt that he had on? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I think the shirt looked darker than that. 

Mr. BELIN. The shirt was darker? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I couldn't tell at the time because he had the Jacket on there. That was 
a waist-type jacket, wasn't it? 

Mr. BELIN. Yes; anything else you can think of. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Not offhand, except later on, I don't know if I seen it on television but I 
believe I seen it on television where they was arresting him, the policeman from the theater. But 
it didn't seem like he had a jacket on there. 

Mr. BELIN. When he was being arrested you say he didn't have a jacket on? Now at the 
time you saw him, did he have a jacket on? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. He had a jacket on and it looked like that jacket there. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; I guess that is all I can think of right now. 

I think there was another car that was in front of me, a red Ford, I believe. I didn't know 
the man, but I guess he was about 25 or 30, and he pulled over. I didn't never see him get out of 
his car, but when he heard the scare, I guess he was about six cars from them, and he pulled 
over, and I don't know if he came back there or not. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That would be all. I think if anybody had seen anything really closeup, 
that he must have fired just as they got past him, and they must have seen him standing there, 
because he was right directly in front of me. And whenever you see a squad car parked like 
that, you think something is wrong. At least that is what comes to my mind. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That is all I can think of right now that I can remember. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That is all I can think of right now that I can remember. 

Mr. BELIN. You and I never met before today, did we, except that one day 
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when we were around to see Ted Callaway and he introduced you at Dootch Motors and we 
chatted for 3 or 4 minutes there? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes; you and two other men. 

Mr. BELIN. Today when we met, you came up here and what is the facts as to whether I 
asked you before the court reporter was able to get here to just relate to me what happened, or 
did I start questioning you or try to tell you things as I saw them? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; you just asked me what happened and I described to you what 
happened. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything you said before the court reporter got here that is different 
in anyway that you said after the court reporter started taking your testimony? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Maybe now only in the change of time, or I imagine I added a little bit 
since she was here. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything that would be at variance with what you told me before the 
court reporter got here? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Well, I don't understand. 

Mr. BELIN. What I mean is, is there anything that you said before the court reporter got 
here that you haven't included after the court reporter got here? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything you have said in front of the court reporter that has been different 
insofar as being a fact which is opposite or different in anyway from what you told me before? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Different in wording but— 

Mr. BELIN. But are the facts different? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. No; I don't believe the facts are different. 

Mr. BELIN. Now you have a right, if you want to, to come back and read the deposition 
and sign it, or you can just rely on the court reporter's accuracy and waive the signing of it. Do 
you want to waive it or not? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. I would like to read it. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Maybe I could add something I didn't add. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, I will ask the court reporter to try and get in touch with you. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. 3112 June Drive. 

Mr. BELIN. She can reach you at Dootch Motors? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Dootch Motors. 

Mr. BELIN. What is the address? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. 501 East Jefferson. 

Mr. BELIN. You did get notice of the taking of this deposition here today? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You are here voluntarily appearing in front of the Commission? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BELIN. Well, we surely appreciate all of the cooperation you have shown here, sir, 
and if there is anything else that you think is important, we would appreciate your getting in 
touch with us. 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That is the reason I wanted to read this, in case I might have left out 
something. 

Mr. BELIN. Would you please thank whoever is the general manager at Dootch Motors 
for letting you come here and appear before us? 

Mr. BENAVIDES. That is Mr. Harris. 

Mr. BELIN. Thank you very much. 


Johnny C. Brewer 

The testimony of Johnny Calvin Brewer was taken at 3:15 p.m., on April 2, 1964, in the office of 
the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. David 
W. Belin, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is found in Volume 7 of the Warren 
Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BELIN. Will you stand and raise your right hand. 

Do you solemnly swear that the testimony you are about to give will be 
the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

Mr. BREWER. I do. 

Mr. BELIN. Would you please state your name for the record? 
Mr. BREWER. Johnny Calvin Brewer. 

Mr. BELIN. How old are you, Mr. Brewer? 

Mr. BREWER. Twenty-two. 

Mr. BELIN. Where do you live? 

Mr. BREWER. 512 North Lancaster, apartment 102. 

Mr. BELIN. What city and state? 

Mr. BREWER. Dallas, Texas. 

Mr. BELIN. Were you born in Texas? 

Mr. BREWER. Born in Miami, Okla. 

Mr. BELIN. In Oklahoma? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. When did you move to Texas? 

Mr. BREWER. About 2 years after I was born. My father was 
foreman on a construction company and we moved to Texas. 

Mr. BELIN. Where did you go to school in Texas, please, sir? 



Mr. BREWER. I went first year in Lockhart. The second year we 
moved to Houston, for a year, and we moved back to Lockhart, and I 
went there 10 years in Lockhart. 

Mr. BELIN. You graduated from high school? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you go to school after you graduated from high 

school? 

Mr. BREWER. I went to Southwest Texas State Teachers 
College in San Marcos a year, and a year in Nixon Clay Business 

College in Austin. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BREWER. I got married and quit school and went to work for 
Hardy's Shoe Store. I—that was in September, and I got married in 
December. And I have been with them ever since. 

Mr. BELIN. When did you go to work for Hardy's Shoe Store? 
Mr. BREWER. In September of 1961. 

Mr. BELIN. Do they assign you to any particular store? 

Mr. BREWER. I worked at the Capital Plaza Shopping Center in 
Austin for about 10 months, and then they transferred me to Dallas and 
gave me a store down on Jefferson. 

Mr. BELIN. In Austin were you just a shoe salesman? 

Mr. BREWER. I was assistant manager. 
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Mr. BELIN. And they transferred you to a shop on Jefferson? 
Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. In Dallas? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What is the address of that shop in Dallas? 

Mr. BREWER. 213 West Jefferson. 

Mr. BELIN. They made you the manager of that shop? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. How long have you been manager? 

Mr. BREWER. Since August of 1962. 

Mr. BELIN. From August 1962 on? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Until the present time? 

Mr. BREWER. Until the day I was made manager of the 
downtown store. 



Mr. BELIN. Today is the 2d of April, or the 3d? 

Mr. BREWER. Second. 

Mr. BELIN. You were made manager of the Hardy's Downtown 
Shoe Store? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, sir. It wasn't April Fool's. I thought they were 
firing me, but it turned out they weren't. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he call you in yesterday to tell you? 

Mr. BREWER. Day before yesterday and told me to get ready for 
an audit, that I would be going to town, if I wanted it, and I said yes. 
Mr. BELIN. Would this be considered a promotion? 

Mr. BREWER. A better store, more volume, and make more 
money. It would be considered a promotion. 

Mr. BELIN. Any children at all, Mr. Brewer? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. I want to take you back to November 22, 1963. This 
was the day that President Kennedy was assassinated. How did you find 
out about the assassination, Mr. Brewer? 

Mr. BREWER. We were listening to a transistor radio there in the 
store, just listening to a regular radio program, and they broke in with the 
bulletin that the President had been shot. And from then, that is all there 
was. We listened to all of the events. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear over the radio that the President had 

died? 

Mr. BREWER. I heard a rumor. They said that—one of the 
Secret Service men said that the President had died, and said that was 

just a rumor. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember hearing anything else over the 
radio concerning anything that happened that afternoon? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, they kept reconstructing what had happened 
and what they had heard, and they talked about it in general. There 
wasn't too much to talk about. They didn't have all the facts, and just 
repeated them mostly. And they said a patrolman had been shot in Oak 

Cliff. 

Mr. BELIN. Is Oak Cliff the area in which your shoe store was 

located? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, would you describe what happened after you 
heard on the radio that an officer had been shot? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, there was heard a siren coming down East 
Jefferson headed toward West Jefferson. 

Mr. BELIN. What is the dividing street between East and West 
Jefferson? 



Mr. BREWER. Beckley. 

Mr. BELIN. How far is Beckley from your store? 

Mr. BREWER. Two blocks. 

Mr. BELIN. Two blocks to the east or to the west? 

Mr. BREWER. There is Zangs to the east. The first street is 
Zangs and the next street is Beckley. 

Mr. BELIN. The first street east is Zangs Boulevard and the next 
street is Beckley? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, right. 

Mr. BELIN. Is your store located to the north or south side of 
Jefferson? 

Mr. BREWER. On the north. 
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Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. BREWER. I looked up and out towards the street and the 
police cars— 

Mr. BELIN. When you looked up, did you step out of the store at 

all? 

Mr. BREWER. No; I was Still in the store behind the counter, and 
I looked up and saw the man enter the lobby. 

Mr. BELIN. When you say the lobby of your store, first let me ask 
you to describe how is—how wide is your store, approximately? 

Mr. BREWER. About 20 feet. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, is the entrance to your store right on the 
sidewalk? 

Mr. BREWER. The entrance to the store is about 15 feet from the 
sidewalk, front doors. 

Mr. BELIN. The front doors? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes; they are recessed, and then there is 
windows, show windows on each side. 

Mr. BELIN. This would be, if we were if we would take a look at 
the letter "U," or see the letter "V," your doorway would be at the bottom 
part of the letter and the show cases would be at the sides of the letter, 

is that correct? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What you call this lobby, that is the area between the 
sidewalk and your front door, is that correct? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BELIN. All right, you saw a man going into what you referred 
to as this lobby area? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes; and he stood there with his back to the 

street. 

Mr. BELIN. When did he go in now? What did you hear at the 
time that he stepped into this lobby area? 

Mr. BREWER. I heard the police cars coming up Jefferson, and 
he stepped in, and the police made a U-turn and went back down East 

Jefferson. 

Mr. BELIN. Where did he make the U-turn? 

Mr. BREWER. At Zangs. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember the sirens going away? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes; the sirens were going away. I presume back 
to where the officer had been shot, because it was back down that way. 
And when they turned and left, Oswald looked over his shoulder and 
turned around and walked up West Jefferson towards the theatre. 

Mr. BELIN. Let me hold you a minute. You used the word 
Oswald. Did you know who the man was at the time you saw him? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. So at the time, you didn't know what his name was? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Will you describe the man you saw? 

Mr. BREWER. He was a little man, about 5'9", and weighed 
about 150 pounds is all. 

Mr. BELIN. How tall are you, by the way? 

Mr. BREWER. Six three. 

Mr. BELIN. So you say he was about 5'9"? 

Mr. BREWER. About 5'9". 

Mr. BELIN. And about 150? 

Mr. BREWER. And had brown hair. He had a brown sports shirt 
on. His shirt tail was out. 

Mr. BELIN. Any jacket? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. What color of trousers, do you remember? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't remember. 

Mr. BELIN. Light or dark? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't remember that either. 

Mr. BELIN. Any other clothing that you noticed? 

Mr. BREWER. He had a T-shirt underneath his shirt. 

Mr. BELIN. Was his shirt buttoned up all the way? 

Mr. BREWER. A couple of buttons were unbuttoned at the time. 
Mr. BELIN. Light complexioned or dark? 



Mr. BREWER. Light complexioned. 
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Mr. BELIN. All right. After you saw him in the lobby of your store 
there, what you call a lobby area, which is really kind of an extension of 
the sidewalk, then you saw him leave? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, he turned and walked up toward— 

Mr. BELIN. Had the police sirens subsided at the time he turned, 

or not? 

Mr. BREWER. No; you could still hear sirens. 

Mr. BELIN. Did they sound like they were coming toward you or 
going away? 

Mr. BREWER. They were going away at that time. 

Mr. BELIN. Going the other way? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. How could you tell? 

Mr. BREWER. They were getting further in the distance. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see this man do? 

Mr. BREWER. He turned and walked out of the lobby and went 
up West Jefferson toward the theatre, and I walked out the front and 
watched him, and he went into the theatre. 

Mr. BELIN. What theatre is that? 

Mr. BREWER. Texas Theatre. 

Mr. BELIN. Why did you happen to watch this particular man? 
Mr. BREWER. He just looked funny to me. Well, in the first place, 
I had seen him some place before. I think he had been in my store 
before. And when you wait on somebody, you recognize them, and he 
just seemed funny. His hair was sort of messed up and looked like he 
had been running, and he looked seared, and he looked funny. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you notice any of his actions when he was 
standing in your lobby there? 

Mr. BREWER. No; he just stood there and stared. 

Mr. BELIN. He stared? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he looking at the merchandise? 

Mr. BREWER. Not anything in particular. He was just standing 
there staring. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, would you state then what happened? You said 
that you saw him walk into the Texas Theatre? 



Mr. BREWER. He walked into the Texas Theatre and I walked up 
to the theatre, to the box office and asked Mrs. Postal if she sold a ticket 
to a man who was wearing a brown shirt, and she said no, she hadn't. 
She was listening to the radio herself. And I said that a man walked in 
there, and I was going to go inside and ask the usher if he had seen him. 

So I walked in and Butch Burroughs.-— 

Mr. BELIN. Who was Burroughs? 

Mr. BREWER. He was behind the counter. He operated the 
concession and takes tickets. He was behind the concession stand and I 
asked him if he had seen a man in a brown shirt of that description, 
matching that description, and he said he had been working behind the 
counter and hadn't seen anybody. And I asked him if he would come with 
me and show me where the exits were and we would check the exits. 

And he asked me why. I told him that I thought the guy looked 

suspicious. 

Mr. BELIN. Could you tell whether or not he bought a ticket? 

Mr. BREWER. No; he just turned and walked right straight in. 

Mr. BELIN. When he walked fight straight in, could you see the 
box office? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, the box office is right in the middle in front of 
the theatre, and he turned right at the corner and went in. You could see 
him if he was buying a ticket, because the box office is flush with all the 

other buildings. 

Mr. BELIN. If he had purchased a ticket, would you have seen 
him purchasing the ticket from where you were standing or walking? 

Mr. BREWER. I could have seen him, yes; standing in front of the 

box office. 

Mr. BELIN. Then did you know when you saw him walk in and 
when you walked up to Julia Postal that he had not bought a ticket? 

Mr. BREWER. I knew that he hadn't. 
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Mr. BELIN. Why did you ask Julia Postal whether he had or 

hadn't? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't know. 

Mr. BELIN. You just asked her? 

Mr. BREWER. Just asked her whether he had bought or she had 
seen him go in. 



Mr. BELIN. She—did she say whether she had seen him, or don't 
you remember? 

Mr. BREWER. She said she couldn't remember a man of that 
description going in. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. You saw this person Butch? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You say he is the usher, too? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you and Butch do? 

Mr. BREWER. We walked down to the front of the theatre to the 
stage. First we checked the front exit, and it hadn't been opened. We 
went to the back and it hadn't been opened. 

Mr. BELIN. How could you tell that it hadn't been opened? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, you open it from the inside, and you raise a 
bar, and a rod sticks into a hole at the bottom and then you open it. 
When you close it, it doesn't fall back in. You have to raise the rod again 

to close it from the inside. 

Mr. BELIN. In other words, you have to close it from the inside? 
Mr. BREWER. You can close it from the outside, but it won't lock. 
Mr. BELIN. It was locked when you got there? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. So you knew that no one had left? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BREWER. We went back up front and went in the balcony 
and looked around but we couldn't see anything. 

Mr. BELIN. Now you first looked on the bottom floor and you did 
not see him? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. How many patrons were in the theatre at that time? 
Mr. BREWER. I couldn't really tell. There weren't many, but it was 
dark and we couldn't see how many people were in there. There were 15 
or 20, I would say, at the most, upstairs and downstairs. 

Mr. BELIN. Together, 15 or 20? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Then you went upstairs. Did you see him upstairs? 
Mr. BREWER. No; I couldn't see anything upstairs. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear any noises there? 

Mr. BREWER. When we first went down to the exit by the stage, 
we heard a seat pop up, but couldn't see anybody. And we never did see 
him. But we went back and upstairs and checked, and we came down 
and went back to the box office and told Julia that we hadn't seen him. 



Mr. BELIN. Julia Postal is the cashier? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes; and she called the police, and we 
went—Butch went to the front exit, and I went down by the stage to the 
back exit and stood there until the police came. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, just before they came, they turned the house 
lights on, and I looked out from the curtains and saw the man. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was he when you saw him? 

Mr. BREWER. He was in the center section about six or seven 
rows, from the back, toward the back. 

Mr. BELIN. Toward the back? Are you sure? 

Mr. Brewer, do you know exactly which row he was in from the back? 
Mr. BREWER. No; I don't know which row. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see? 

Mr. BREWER. He stood up and walked to the aisle to his right 
and then he turned around and walked back and sat down and at this 
time there was no place I could see. 
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Mr. BELIN. Did he sit down in the same seat he had been in to 
begin with? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't remember if it was the same seat or not. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? 

Mr. BREWER. I heard a noise outside, and I opened the door, 
and the alley, I guess it was filled with police cars and policemen were 
on the fire exits and stacked around the alley, and they grabbed me, a 
couple of them and held and searched me and asked me what I was 
doing there, and I told them that there was a guy in the theatre that I was 
suspicious of, and he asked me if he was still there. And I said, yes, I just 
seen him. And he asked me if I would point him out. And I and two or 
three other officers walked out on the stage and I pointed him out, and 
there were officers coming in from the front of the show, I guess, coming 
toward that way, and officers going from the back. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, I saw this policeman approach Oswald, and 
Oswald stood up and I heard some hollering. I don't know exactly what 
he said, and this man hit Patrolman McDonald. 

Mr. BELIN. You say this man hit Patrolman McDonald. Did you 
know it was Patrolman McDonald? 



Mr. BREWER. I didn't know his name, but I had seen him quite a 
few times around Oak Cliff. But I didn't know his name. 

Mr. BELIN. Then you later found out this was Patrolman 
McDonald? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you say this man was the same man? 

Mr. BREWER. The same man that had stood in my lobby that I 
followed to the show. 

Mr. BELIN. Who hit who first? 

Mr. BREWER. Oswald hit McDonald first, and he knocked him to 

the seat. 

Mr. BELIN. Who knocked who? 

Mr. BREWER. He knocked McDonald down. McDonald fell 
against one of the seats. And then real quick he was back up. 

Mr. BELIN. When you say he was— 

Mr. BREWER. McDonald was back up. He just knocked him 
down for a second and he was back up. And I jumped off the stage and 
was walking toward that, and I saw this gun come up and—in Oswald's 

hand, a gun up in the air. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see from where the gun came? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw the gun up in the air? 

Mr. BREWER. And somebody hollered "He's got a gun." 

And there were a couple of officers fighting him and taking the gun away 
from him, and they took the gun from him, and he was fighting, still 
fighting, and I heard some of the police holier, I don't know who it was, 
"Kill the President, will you." And I saw fists flying and they were hitting 

him. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he fighting back at that time? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes; he was fighting back. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, just in a short time they put the handcuffs on 
him and they took him out. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see police officers hit him after they got the 
handcuffs on him? 

Mr. BREWER. No; I didn't see them. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any police officer hit Oswald after 
Oswald stopped fighting? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear Oswald say anything? 



Mr. BREWER. As they were taking him out, he stopped and 
turned around and hollered, "I am not resisting arrest," about twice. "I am 
not resisting arrest." And they took him on outside. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, then, the police officers and 
plainclothesmen, whoever they were, got everybody that was in the 
theatre and set them aside, and another 
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officer was taking their names and addresses of all the people that were 

in the theatre. 

Mr. BELIN. When you first saw this man. when you saw him 
leave what you referred to as the lobby of your shoestore building, what 

is it, marble or concrete? 

Mr. BREWER. Terrazzo. 

Mr. BELIN. Terrazzo between the sidewalk and your front door? 
Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Where were you when you first saw him? 

Mr. BREWER. I was behind the counter there by the hose bar. 
Mr. BELIN. About how far were you from the front door? 

Mr. BREWER. Ten feet. 

Mr. BELIN. Could you see through there to get a good view? 
Mr. BREWER. Yes; the doors are solid glass. 

Mr. BELIN. Then you saw this man leave? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mr. BREWER. I went out the front door and stood in front of the 
store and watched him. 

Mr. BELIN. You stood in front of the door? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was he walking when you first saw him? As 
you got out in front of your store? 

Mr. BREWER. He was, I would say, he was in front of the 
furniture store. What is the name of that? 

Mr. BELIN. Would that be Thompson's Furniture Store? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you know—notice how fast this man was 
walking? 

Mr. BREWER. Just a little faster than usual. 

Mr. BELIN. Faster than usual walk? 



Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Then about how far were you behind him? 

Mr. BREWER. Well, I stood there until he walked into the theatre. 

I don't really know what I was thinking about. 

Mr. BELIN. You stood in front of your store as he walked into the 

theatre? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. About how far is the entrance of the theatre from your 

store? 

Mr. BREWER. I would say 50 or 60 feet—yards. 

Mr. BELIN. Then after you saw him turn into the theatre, what did 

you do? 

Mr. BREWER. Than I walked toward the theatre. 

Mr. BELIN. At an average pace, or above average? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't know. 

Mr. BELIN. You don't remember? About how long after you got to 
the theatre did the police come in, if you can remember? 

Mr. BREWER. I don't remember that either. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember about what time it was when the 
police came in? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything else you can think of that in any way 
bears on this? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Brewer, I am handing you what has been marked 
"Commission Exhibit 150," and ask you to state whether or not that looks 
like the shirt you saw the man wear? 

Mr. BREWER. That looks like the shirt, yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you 'notice whether the man that wore it had any 
holes in the elbows at all, or not? 

Mr. BREWER. I didn't notice. 

Mr. BELIN. But this Exhibit 150, looks like the shirt? 

Mr. BREWER. It looks like the shirt. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he wearing a jacket? I believe you answered 
that before. 

Mr. BREWER. No, he didn't have on a jacket. 
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Mr. BELIN. Did you hear this man as he was in the theatre say 
anything other than "I am not resisting arrest."? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he say anything, or could you not understand it? 
Mr. BREWER. He said something, but I couldn't understand what 

it was. 

Mr. BELIN. When he said, "I am not resisting arrest," was this 
before or after they had the handcuffs on him? 

Mr. BREWER. After. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Brewer, you have the right, if you want, to come 
back and read this' deposition and sign it, or you can just waive the 
signing of it and let the court reporter send it directly to us in Washington. 
Do you have any preference on it? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you want to waive it? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. We want to thank you for all of your cooperation on 
this. I might ask one other question. We chatted for a few minutes when 
we first met before we started taking this deposition, did we not? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything we talked there about that isn't 
recorded in this written testimony? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything you said which is different insofar as 
stating the facts and what you have stated here on the record? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. When we first met, what is the fact as to whether or 
not I just asked you to tell your story, or whether or not I tried to tell you 
what I thought the story was? 

Mr. BREWER. You asked me to tell the story first. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that what you did? 

Mr. BREWER. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else you can think of? 

Mr. BREWER. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Please thank Hardy's Shoe Store for us for letting you 
take the time to be here. We thank you very much. 

Mr. BREWER. Okay. 


Ted Callaway 
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Mr. DULLES. Mr. Callaway, in the absence of the Chief Justice, I am presiding over the 
meeting of the Commission this morning. 

Would you kindly raise your right hand? 

Do you swear that the testimony that you will give to this Commission is the truth, the 
whole truth, so help you God? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. And nothing but the truth? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is correct. 

Mr. DULLES. You may be seated. Mr. Ball, will you proceed? 

Mr. BALL. Mr. Callaway, we are investigating the assassination of President Kennedy. 
We are going to ask you questions with regard to what you saw on the day of November 22, 
1963, in Dallas. Where do you live? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. 805 West Eighth. 

Mr. BALL. What is your business? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Car salesman. 

Mr. BALL. We would like to know something about your background. We ask most of the 
witnesses these questions. Where were you born? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. In Dallas. 

Mr. BALL. Were you raised in Dallas? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Went to school in Dallas? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. How old are you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Forty. 

Mr. BALL. How far through school did you-- 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Two years of college. 

Mr. BALL. What college? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. S.M.U. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you do after you got out of college? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I worked part time as a clothing salesman downtown, and then my 
uncle was a painter, and I worked for him for awhile. Then I went back in the Marines for 3 
years. 

And I have been selling cars since '56. 

Mr. BALL. You are a used-car salesman? 



Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where were you employed--have you had any trouble with the police of any 

sort? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No. 

Mr. BALL. Any difficulty at all in your life? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir; never. 

Mr. BALL. You were discharged from the Marines, were you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What year? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. 1954. 

Mr. BALL. Received an honorable discharge from the service? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. On November 22, 1963, where were you working? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. At Harris Bros. Auto Sales. 

Mr. BALL. And what was your job? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I was used-car manager. 

Mr. BALL. Now, Harris Bros. Auto Sales is located where? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. 501 East Jefferson. 

Mr. BALL. Where is that from 10th and Patton? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Just one block. 

Mr. BALL. One block south? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What corner? 
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Mr. CALLAWAY. It would be on the northeast corner. 

Mr. BALL. So that we can orient ourselves from 10th and Patton-I have marked this 
diagram as Commission Exhibit 537. 

(The document referred to was marked Commission Exhibit No. 537 for identification.) 

Mr. BALL. Now, Mr. Callaway, will you, on 537, take this and mark the location of the 
used car lot with an "X"? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. All right, sir. Right here. 

Mr. BALL. The "X" marks the position of the used-car lot? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Now, Mr. Callaway, around 1:15 or so of that day, where were you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I was standing on the front porch of our office. 

Mr. BALL. That is at 401 East Jefferson? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No; 501. 

Mr. BALL. I will show you a picture which we will mark as 538. 

(The document referred to was marked Commission Exhibit No. 538 for identification.) 



Mr. BALL. Does this show a picture of the office? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. That is it. 

Mr. BALL. Now you went down there one day last week to have some pictures taken. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you attempt to stand in the same place you were at the time? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Where you were standing November 22d around 1 o'clock or so? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did you hear at that time? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I heard what sounded to me like five pistol shots. 

Mr. BALL. Five pistol shots? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Five shots, yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. From the sound, could you tell the source of the sound? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir, I could tell it was back of the lot over toward 10th Street. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you do? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I ran out to the sidewalk on Patton. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you see? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Well, I could see I was still—before I got to the sidewalk, I could see this 
taxicab parked down on Patton. I saw the cabdriver beside his cab, and saw a man cutting from 
one side of the street to the other. That would be the east side of Patton and over to the west 
side of Patton. And he was running. And he had a gun in his hand, his right hand. 

Mr. BALL. And how was he holding the gun? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. We used to say in the Marine Corps in a raised pistol position. 

Mr. BALL. That would be with the muzzle pointed upward, and with the arm bent at the 
elbow, is that right? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir; just like this. 

Mr. BALL. I have a picture here, 539. 

(The document referred to was marked Commission Exhibit No. 539 for identification.) 

Mr. BALL. When this picture was taken, did you try to represent the place you were 
standing when you saw the man? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. How did you get there? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I ran. 

Mr. BALL. You ran from the place on the porch, is that right? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. From right here, to there. 

Mr. BALL. Now, you were at the place shown on 538, on the porch? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And when you heard the shots, what did you do? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I just hurried—I don't know whether I really ran or not. 

But I hurried off the side of this porch and came to this position. 
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Mr. BALL. All right. When you came to this position, you say you saw a taxicab? 

Mr. DULLES. Where is this position on this chart? Right here? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. It would be about right here. I come off the porch here. 

Mr. DULLES. Point 29? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You saw a taxicab where, on photo 29? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Right here. 

Mr. BALL. Let's mark an arrow there, about where you saw the taxicab. The arrow marks 
the position of the taxicab. You saw a man? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. He was crossing Patton? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Was that to the south or the north of the taxicab? Closer to you than the 
taxicab? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Was he running or walking? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He was running. 

Mr. BALL. And where were you when you noticed he had the gun? Or where was he 
when you noticed he had the gun? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. When I first saw the gun, he had already crossed from here to here and 
was coming up this sidewalk. 

Mr. BALL. Coming up the sidewalk on which side of Patton? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. West side of Patton. 

Mr. BALL. And did he continue to come? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And did you say anything to him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you say? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I hollered "Hey, man, what the hell is going on?" When he was right 
along here. 

Mr. BALL. Make a mark there where he was when you yelled, "What the hell is going 
on?" "X" marks the place where the man with the gun was when you yelled at him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. 

Mr. DULLES. Would you mark it on this chart, too--Exhibit 537? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Right along here about 27. I guess. That would be it. You see, here is 
where I was, sir. And then he was right there when I hollered at him. 

Mr. DULLES. I don't get this. There is an alleyway there, apparently. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. 

Mr. DULLES. But here is where the squad car was. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. 

Mr. DULLES. And here is where the cab was. 



Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. 

Mr. DULLES. He had come all the way down? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He had come from there through this yard and cut behind this taxicab, 
over to this side of the street. 

Mr. DULLES. So he was there, then? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir. I didn't holler at him until he came up to here. He was running 
up this sidewalk. 

Mr. DULLES. He was going south on Patton? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. On the west side of the street. 

Representative FORD. You saw him run from about the taxicab-- 
Mr. CALLAWAY. Across the street, up this sidewalk. 

Mr. DULLES. About how far is that? Fifty feet or more? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Oh, it is more than that. From here down to there, I think is about 300 

feet. 

Mr. BALL. Mark on this diagram, which is 537, where the man was, and the course he 

took. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Well, now, when I first saw him he was right here. Then he came 
across here, down this way. 
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Mr. BALL. Down to the point where you spoke to him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right. 

Mr. BALL. What did he do when you hollered at him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He slowed his pace, almost halted for a minute. And he said something 
to me, which I could not understand. And then kind of shrugged his shoulders, and kept on 
going. 

Mr. BALL. Show the course he took on the map, if you will. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. All right. 

Right on down here, and he cut through this front yard. 

Mr. BALL. And where was he when you last saw him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Right here. 

Mr. BALL. Right at that point? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Now, the first "X" marks the position of the parking lot--we will mark that 1. 

The place of the taxicab we will mark as 2. The place where the man was with the gun when 
you yelled at him, we will mark that as 3. The last place you saw the man, that we will mark 4. 
Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. All right. Now- 

Mr. DULLES. May I ask what course he was taking when you last saw him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He was going west on Jefferson Street. 



Mr. DULLES. West on Jefferson Street? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I hollered to this guy behind-B. D. Searcy. 

Mr. BALL. What did you say to Mr. Searcy? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I told him to keep an eye on that guy, I says, "Keep an eye on that guy, 
follow him. I am going to go down there and see what is going on." So I ran, a good hard run, 
from here down around the corner. 

Mr. BALL. 10th and Patton? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. When you got there what did you see? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I saw a squad car, and by that time there was four or five people that 
had gathered, a couple of cars had stopped. Then I saw--l went on up to the squad car and saw 
the police officer lying in the street. I see he had been shot in the head. So the first thing I did, I 
ran over to the squad car. I didn't know whether anybody reported it or not. So I got on the 
police radio and called them, and told them a man had been shot, told them the location, I 
thought the officer was dead. They said we know about it, stay off the air, so I went back. 

By this time an ambulance was coming. The officer was laying on his left side, his pistol 
was underneath him. I kind of rolled him over and took his gun out from under him. The people 
wonder whether he ever got his pistol out of his holster. He did. 

Mr. BALL. The pistol was out of the holster? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir; out of the holster, and it was unsnapped. It was on his right 
side. He was laying with the gun under him. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I picked the gun up and laid it on the hood of the squad car, and then 
someone put it in the front seat of the squad car. Then after I helped load Officer Tippit in the 
ambulance, I got the gun out of the car and told this cabdriver, I said, "You saw the guy didn't 
you?" He said, yes. 

I said, "If he is going up Jefferson, he can't be very far. Let's see if we can find him." So I 
went with Scoggins in the taxicab, went up to 10th, Crawford, from Crawford up to Jefferson, 
and down Jefferson to Beckley. And we turned on Beckley. If we had kept going up Jefferson, 
we probably-there is a good chance we would have seen him, because he was headed right 
towards the Texas Theatre. But then we circled around several blocks, and ended up coming 
back to where it happened. 

Mr. BALL. And the ambulance--had the ambulance been there by that time? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Oh, yes; the ambulance already left before I ever left with the 
cabdriver. 
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Mr. BALL. Did you go down to the police station later? 



Mr. CALLAWAY. That evening. 

Mr. BALL. What time? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I think it was around 6:30 or 7 o'clock. I remember it was after dark. 

Mr. BALL. Did you go down there alone? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No. I went with Sam Guinyard, a colored porter of ours. He saw him, 

also. 

(At this point, Representative Ford withdrew from the hearing room.) 

Mr. CALLAWAY. We drove down. Officer-Detective Jim Leavelle met us, and took us 
into this room where they showed us the lineup. 

Mr. BALL. Now, before you went down there, had you seen any newspaper accounts of 
this incident? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir; I had been out there on the lot. I hadn't seen a newspaper, 
hadn't even heard a radio, really. 

Mr. BALL. Had you seen any television? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No sir. 

Mr. BALL. Had you seen a picture of a man? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No. 

Mr. BALL. The officer show you any pictures? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You went into a police lineup, in a room where they had a lineup of men? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. How many? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Four. 

Mr. BALL. And were they all the same size, or different sizes? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. They were about the same build, but the man that I identified was the 
shortest one of the bunch. 

Mr. BALL. Were they anywhere near the same age? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. They were about the same age, yes, sir. They looked- you know. 

Mr. BALL. And you say you identified a man. How did you do that? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Well 

Mr. BALL. Tell us what happened. 

Mr. CALLAWAY. We first went into the room. There was Jim Leavelle, the detective, 
Sam Guinyard, and then this busdriver and myself. We waited down there for probably 20 or 30 
minutes. And Jim told us, "When I show you these guys, be sure,, take your time, see if you can 
make a positive identification." 

Mr. BALL. Had you known him before? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No. And he said, "We want to be sure, we want to try to wrap him up 
real tight on killing this officer. We think he is the same one that shot the President. But if we 
can wrap him up tight on killing this officer, we have got him." So they brought four men in. 

I stepped to the back of the room, so I could kind of see him from the same distance 
which I had seen him before. And when he came out, I knew him. 

Mr. BALL. You mean he looked like the same man? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 



Mr. BALL. About what distance was he away from you--the closest that he ever was to 

you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. About 56 feet. 

Mr. BALL. You measured that, did you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Last Saturday morning? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Measured it with a tape measure? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did he have the same clothes on in the lineup—did the man have the same 
clothes? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He had the same trousers and shirt, but he didn't have his jacket on. 
He had ditched his jacket. 
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Mr. BALL. What kind-when you talked to the police officers before you saw this man, did 
you give them a description of the clothing he had on? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did you tell them you saw? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I told them he had some dark trousers and a light tannish gray 
windbreaker jacket, and I told him that he was fair complexion, dark hair. 

Mr. BALL. Tell them the size? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes; I told them-l think I told them about 5'10"-- 

Mr. DULLES. Did you see his front face at any time, or did you only have a side view of 

him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He looked right at me, sir. When I called to him, he looked right at me. 

Mr. DULLES. You saw front face? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. I have a jacket here Commission's Exhibit No. 162. Does this look anything 
like the jacket that the man had on that you saw across the street with a gun? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes; it sure does. Yes, that is the same type jacket. Actually, I thought 
it had a little more tan to it. 

Mr. BALL. Same type? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. I show you a shirt, 150. Does it look anything like the shirt he had on under 
the jacket? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Sir, when I saw him he didn't have--l couldn't see this shirt. I saw-he 
had it open. That shirt was open, and I could see his white T-shirt underneath. 

Mr. BALL. He had a white T-shirt underneath? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes. That is the shirt he had on in the lineup that night. 



Mr. BALL. Was he fat or thin? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He was just-- 

Mr. BALL. I mean the man you saw across the street? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Just a nice athletic type size boy, I mean. Neither fat nor thin. 

Mr. BALL. What did you estimate his weight when you talked to the officer before the 

lineup? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. I told him it looked to me like around 160 pounds. 

Mr. DULLES. How fast was he going when you hailed him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Just a good steady trot, not real fast. 

Mr. DULLES. He was not walking and not running--it was a trot? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. A trot; yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. He stopped? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Almost. He slowed down, like a guy is trotting along, and he almost 
stopped, and kept going. 

Mr. DULLES. And he looked at you? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he say anything? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir; he said something, but I could not understand it. 

Mr. DULLES. You could not understand what he said? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. That is right; yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. And then did he resume his progress at a trot? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever ask Searcy if he followed him? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. He didn't follow him. 

He said something about "Follow him, hell. That man will kill you. He has a gun." 

So instead of following him, he went back over and got behind the office building. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he see him at any time? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes; he saw him the same time I did; yes, sir. I never could figure out 
why he didn't just follow that man. You could follow 50 yards behind him and keep a guy in 
sight. Chances are you wouldn't get killed 50 yards away. 
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Mr. DULLES. Had you had previous military service? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. Yes, sir; I was in the Marine Corps 6 years, World War 11, and during 

Korea. 

Mr. DULLES. Did you ever tangle with the law in any way? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. What years were you in the Marine Corps? 

Mr. CALLAWAY. 1942 through 45, and then '51 through '54. 

Mr. DULLES. Were you in Korea? 



Mr. CALLAWAY. No, sir; I didn't go to Korea. I was at Camp Pendleton as a troop 

trainer. 

Mr. DULLES. Off the record. 

(Discussion off the record.) 

Mr. DULLES. Back on the record. 

Mr. BALL. I would like to offer to Exhibit 539, inclusive. 

Mr. DULLES. Can you tell me what the numbers are? 

Mr. BALL. 537, 538, and 539. 

Mr. DULLES. Exhibits 537, 538, and 539 previously identified will now be admitted in 
evidence. 

(The documents heretofore marked for identification as Commission Exhibits Nos. 537 
through 539 were received in evidence.) 

Mr. DULLES. Thank you very much. We appreciate your coming. 

(Whereupon, at 12:40 p.m., the President's Commission recessed.) 
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Mr. BALL. Mrs. Davis, you didn't get the notice through the mail asking you to appear 

here? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. We told you orally in Washington, or in Dallas last Friday, didn't we? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. She has not been sworn. Will you kindly raise your right hand? 

Do you solemnly swear the testimony you will give to this Commission is the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I do. 

Mr. BALL. Mrs. Davis, you didn't get a letter from the Commission asking you to appear 

here? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. But when Mr. Belin and I were in Dallas on Friday of last week we asked you 
to appear? 

Mrs. DAVIS. On Saturday. 



Mr. BALL. On Saturday, was it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. And you voluntarily agreed to come up here, didn't you? 
Mrs. DAVIS. That is right, 

Mr. BALL. Without any notice from the Commission? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That is right. 

Mr. BALL. Where do you live? 

Mr. DULLES. May we thank you for that. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Athens, Tex. 

Mr. BALL. Where do you live? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Athens, Tex. 

Mr. BALL. You are married, are you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You have some children? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Two. 

Mr. BALL. What is your husband's name? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Troy. 

Mr. BALL. Troy Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Troy Lee Davis. 

Mr. BALL. What is your business or what is his business? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He is a roofer. 

Mr. BALL. Beg pardon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He is a roofer. 

Mr. BALL. Where were you born, Mrs. Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Athens. 

Mr. BALL. Athens? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Live there all your life? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; part of it I have lived in Dallas some. 

Mr. BALL. Where did you go to school? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Athens. 

Mr. BALL. How far through school did you go? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Halfway through the 10th midterm. 

Mr. BALL. Then did you get married? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You were living in Dallas on November 22, were you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What was your address there in Dallas? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. 400 East 10th. 

Mr. BALL. Who was living with you at that time? 

Mrs. DAVIS. You mean in the apartment or in the building? 

Mr. BALL. In the apartment with you. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Just my husband and two children. 

Mr. BALL. You had a sister, did you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Sister-in-law. 

Mr. BALL. What is her name? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Virginia. 

Mr. BALL. Was she living there at the time, too? 

Mrs. DAVIS. They lived around the side of the apartment house. 

Mr. BALL. In the same building? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. That was your husband's sister? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; it was my husband's brother's wife. 

Mr. BALL. Husband's brother's wife. I see. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. I have got some pictures here so we will understand. I will show you Exhibit 
525. Is the house in which you were living on November 22d shown in the picture? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Here. 

Mr. BALL. It is the one on the comer?The southeast corner of 10th and Patten, isn't it? 
Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know anything about that, but I know where it is. 

Mr. BALL. I will show you Commission Exhibit 524. Is the house shown in that picture? 
Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; sir. 

Mr. BALL. And I show you 534, is the house shown in that picture? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. I am showing you 528 and there is a lawn there, that is the lawn of what 

house? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Of the house I lived in. 

Mr. BALL. The house you lived in. 

On that day did something unusual happen that you observed, on November 22d? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Those gunshots. 

Mr. BALL. Gunshots? Where were you when you heard gunshots? 

Mrs. DAVIS. In bed. 

Mr. DULLES. Did you say gunshot or gunshots? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Shots. 

Mr. DULLES. Plural? How many did you hear? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Just two, they were pretty close together. 

Mr. BALL. You were lying on the bed. What did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I got up, put my shoes on to see what it was. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever go outdoors? 

Mrs. DAVIS. At first, I didn't. 

Mr. BALL. When you went to the door, did you open the door? 



Mrs. DAVIS. I opened the door and held the screen opened. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Mrs. Markham standing across the street over there, and she was standing 
over there and the man was coming across the yard. 

Mr. BALL. A man was coming across what yard? 

Mrs. DAVIS. My yard. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you see the man doing? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, first off she went to screaming before I had paid too much attention to 
him, and pointing at him, and he was, what I thought, was emptying the gun. 

Mr. BALL. He had a gun in his hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And he was emptying it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was open and he had his hands cocked like he was emptying it. 

Mr. DULLES. Which hand did he have it? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. Right hand. 

Mr. BALL. To his left palm? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see him throw anything away? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BALL. You didn't? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do next? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He looked at her first and looked at me and then smiled and went around 
the corner. 

Mr. BALL. Was he running or walking? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was walking at his normal pace. 

Mr. BALL. And he went around the corner? Did he go on the sidewalk? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. He was on the sidewalk right beside the house. 

Mr. BALL. Did he go, did he cut across your lawn at all? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He cut across the middle of the yard. 

Mr. BALL. Here is a diagram, 523, this is 400--that is your home. 

Mrs. DAVIS. He came right across like this. 

Mr. BALL. Came across like this? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Ran beside the sidewalk. 

Mr. BALL. There is already a mark on there. 

Mrs. DAVIS. He left the sidewalk about here, just on the other side of this. 



Mr. BALL. Well, mark on the picture now, photo 21 which is Commission Exhibit 534, 
and you just take this and mark with it and show where he left the sidewalk and what course he 
took. 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was just parallel to the side of this and right around this little bush and 
around the corner. 

Mr. BALL. Around the corner? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. The black mark from the sidewalk on 534 marks the course that the man 

took? 

Representative FORD. Could you tell us where you were standing when you saw him? 
Mrs. DAVIS. I was standing on the porch. 

Mr. BALL. Put an "X" there. 

Mrs. DAVIS. I can't see the porch. The door is right between these two things here. 

Mr. BALL. These two things--what do you mean? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Between the two posts. 

Mr. BALL. Two posts? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Let's get a better view. 

Mr. DULLES. It seems to be the best. 

Mr. BALL. You are right. 

That is 525. 

Now mark where he cut across on that with a line. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Right across like this, only it would be on the other side of the bushes here. 
Mr. BALL. Yes. 

And where were you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Standing right--here is the door right here. 

Mr. BALL. Put an "X" there. That "X" is a mark to locate your position and we will give a 
symbol to it. "D." Now, the line you have drawn from the sidewalk through the bushes is the 
course the man took. Where was he when you saw him emptying his gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was right here on the other side of this bush. 

Mr. BALL. Draw a line through the course there. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Just about along in here. 

Mr. DULLES. Did you know at the time he was emptying his gun? 

344 


Page 345 

Mrs. DAVIS. That is what I presumed because he had it open and was shaking it. 

Mr. DULLES. I see. Just right there. 

Mr. BALL. In other words, there is a cross you make across the line that he took which 
marks the place where he was emptying the gun. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Just about halfway there. 



Mr. BALL. Mark it also on 21, 534. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not quite half, not quite to the bushes there. 

Representative FORD. Mr. Ball, even though she cannot pinpoint-the point where she 
was standing because of the photograph, she might draw an arrow showing about where she 
was standing. 

Mr. BALL. Show an arrow about where you were standing. 

Mrs. DAVIS. About there. 

Mr. BALL. That is 21, photo 21 and Commission Exhibit 534. 

After the man left, what did you do, after he went out of sight what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I went back in and phoned the police. 

Mr. BALL. Then what did you tell the police? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I just told them that a policeman had been shot. 

Mr. BALL. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I came back outside and walked down to where the policeman's car was 
out. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see the policeman? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where was he? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was laying on the left-hand side of the car on the ground, by the 
left-hand fender. 

Mr. BALL. Was he alive or what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know. 

Mr. BALL. Did he talk? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BALL. You didn't know whether he was alive or dead? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; I didn't get that close. 

Mr. BALL. How long did you stay there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not 5 minutes, I would imagine, because the police cars started coming, so 
I went back to my yard. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see a man coming and get the policeman's gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, I didn't. 

Mr. BALL. Did you later look in the bushes and find something? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; in the grass beside the house. 

Mr. BALL. The grass beside the house. What did you find? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We found one shell. 

Mr. BALL. One shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And your sister-in-law, did your sister-in-law find something else? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She found one later in the afternoon. 

Mr. BALL. One, later? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Can you show me on one of these pictures here where you found one shell? 
Mrs. DAVIS. Under the window here. That would be the only one I could tell. 



Mr. BALL. The only one that shows, it is photo 3, it is Commission Exhibit 534. Draw an 
arrow down. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Right under that window there. 

Mr. BALL. Linder that window. 

The arrow which is marked "D-1" shows the position where you found one shell. Did you see 
your sister-in- law find the other shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where was that found? 

Mrs. DAVIS. There is a little cement walk right here by her door, it was right there, not 
too far from there. 
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Mr. BALL. Could you draw an arrow down to show the approximate position? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was almost in front of her door, there is a little cement porch to step up to 
her door. 

Mr. BALL. The arrow which we marked as "D-2" marks the place where your 
sister-in-law found the second shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You only found two shells, did you, you one and your sister-in-law one? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What time of day did you find the one shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know. This was probably an hour and a half, maybe 2 hours, after 
the officer was shot. 

Mr. BALL. What time of day did your sister-in-law find her shell, find the shell that she 

found? 

Mr. DAVIS. Somewhere around 4:30, 5, somewhere in there. 

Mr. BALL. Did you later go down to the police station? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Were you shown a group of people in the police station and asked if you 
could identify the man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Were you alone in that room when you were shown these people? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Who was with you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. My husband, my sister-in-law was with me, and some other men. 

Mr. BALL. That is your husband Troy, your sister-in-law Virginia Davis, and yourself, and 
other men? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you know those men? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 



Mr. BALL. Were police officers there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. They were all in suits, some sat at the back of the room. 

Mr. BALL. When those-how many men were shown to you in this lineup? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Four. 

Mr. BALL. Were they of the same size or of different sizes? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Most of them was about the same size. 

Mr. BALL. All white men, were they? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you recognize anyone in that room? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. I recognized number 2. 

Mr. BALL. Number 2 you recognized? Did you tell any policeman there anything after 
you recognized them? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I told the man who had brought us down there. 

Mr. BALL. What did you tell him 

Mrs. DAVIS. That I thought number 2 was the man that I saw. 

Mr. BALL. That you saw? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. By number 2, was the man you saw the man you saw doing what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Unloading the gun. 

Mr. BALL. And going across your yard? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That was about what time of day that you were at the lineup? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was after 8, I am sure. 

Mr. BALL. After when? 

Mrs. DAVIS. After 8 o'clock. 

Mr. BALL. On what day? 

Mrs. DAVIS. On Friday, the same day. 

Mr. BALL. The same day? It was after 8 o'clock on Friday, the same day that you had 
seen the man unloading the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Have you any way of fixing the time of when the man ran across your 
lawn, approximately? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; not exactly because I had laid down with the children and I didn't 
pay any attention to what time it was. 

Representative FORD. You saw him take the shells out of the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; he was shaking them. 

Representative FORD. He was shaking them? 



Mrs. DAVIS. He was shaking them. I didn't see him actually use his hand to take them 
out. I mean he was sort of shaking them out. 

Representative FORD. Did you find this one bullet at the point where you saw him shake 
the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; it was around the side of the house. 

Representative FORD. About how many feet? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know. Not too far. 

Representative FORD. But he had moved from the one point to where you found the 
bullets? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. Yes. 

Mrs. DAVIS. That is where they started looking for it. 

Representative FORD. I meant the shells rather than the bullets. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Was he dressed the same in the lineup as he was when you saw him running 
across the lawn? 

Mrs. DAVIS. All except he didn't have a black coat on when I saw him in the lineup. 

Mr. BALL. Did he have a coat on when you saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What color coat? 

Mrs. DAVIS. A dark coat. 

Mr. BALL. Now, did you recognize him from his face or from his clothes when you saw 
him in the lineup? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, I looked at his clothes and then his face from the side because I had 
seen him from a side view of him. I didn't see him fullface. 

Mr. BALL. Now answer the question. Did you recognize him from seeing his face or from 
his clothes? 

Mrs. DAVIS. From his face because that was all I was looking at. 

Mr. BALL. I see. Now, when you heard the shots you were lying down, were you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Was anyone lying with you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Virginia was laying on the couch. 

Mr. BALL. In the same room with you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did she go to the door with you when you went to the door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She went right behind me. 

Mr. BALL. I have a jacket, I would like to show you, which is Commission Exhibit No. 

162. Does this look anything like the jacket that the man had on that was going across your 
lawn? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. How is it different? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, it was dark and to me it looked like it was maybe a wool fabric, it 
looked sort of rough. Like more of a sporting jacket. 



Mr. BALL. I show you a shirt which is Commission Exhibit No. 150. Was that--does that 
shirt look anything like something he had on, that the man had on who went across your lawn? 
Mrs. DAVIS. I thought that the shirt he had on was lighter than that. 

Mr. BALL. I have no further questions. Where was Mrs. Markham when you first saw 

her? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was standing right here on this corner. 

Mr. BALL. That picture? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That picture that you refer to is photo number 3, Commission Exhibit 524. 

It is as shown on the corner here, as the woman who is shown in the corner? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. That was her position. 

Representative FORD. Do you wear glasses, Mrs. Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Representative FORD. Have you had your eyes examined recently? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I believe it was in October when I applied for some driver's license. 
Representative FORD. In October of 1963? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. You applied for a driver's license? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I believe it was the first-some time in October, I believe. 

Representative FORD. When you applied for a driver's license in Texas you have to take 
an examination? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. And you did take one? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. Did they recommend that you wear glasses? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. He said my eyes are all right. 

Representative FORD. He said your eyes were all right? 

Mr. DULLES. Have you had any problems with the law at any time? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Except for traffic violations? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. DULLES. Thank you. What is your husband's occupation? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He is a roofer. 

Mr. DULLES. What? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Puts shingles and roofs on houses. 

Mr. DULLES. Oh, yes, surely. 



Mr. BALL. Mrs. Davis, before you went down to look at the man at the police station at 8 
o'clock that night, had you seen television pictures of the man on television that he had been 
arrested? 

Mrs. DAVIS. As far as I can remember I don't remember seeing it because I was out in 
the yard all the time that was going on, and I don't believe the TV was on. 

Mr. BALL. Before you saw the man in the lineup were you shown a picture of any man 
by a police officer? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you read a newspaper and see any pictures in a newspaper, picture of a 
man in the newspaper, before you went down there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't really know. I couldn't be quite sure. I can't remember whether I did 

or not. 

Mr. BALL. Do you take an evening or a morning paper? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We take an afternoon paper, we took an afternoon paper then. 

Mr. BALL. Do you recall whether or not you did see a picture in the paper of the man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't remember. I don't even remember whether I read it or not. There 
was so much excitement. 

Mr. BALL. When the man ran over the lawn, can you give me an estimate of how far 
away he was from you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I can't. 

Mr. BALL. Make a judgment about it as to this room. Is it as far away from you to me? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was about as far as here to the corner of the room out there, or just a little 
bit more, the far corner. 

Representative FORD. Just a little less, did you say? 

Mrs. DAVIS. About like that. 

Mr. BELIN About seven or eight steps? 

Mr. BALL. About 20, 25 feet, is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I believe so. 

Mr. BALL. There is an affidavit that has been filed with us, a statement you made to the 
Secret Service men on the first of December 1963. And in that affidavit, it says, after describing 
that "The man was on the sidewalk directly 
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in front of me and shaking shells from a pistol into his hand as he walked," this says here. "The 
man was walking in a normal direction and walked across the corner of my property towards 
Patton Street." 

Did you ever tell anyone that you saw the man walking in a normal direction? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I showed them where it was at, and they done that. 

Mr. BALL. I see. He was walking--what direction? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I didn't know. And so they figured that out. 



Mr. BALL. He was walking towards what street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was going down Patton. 

Mr. BALL. Towards what street? 

Mr. DAVIS. Jefferson. And so they figured it out for me. 

Mr. BALL. However--when--did you see the man after he went around the corner of your 

house? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Representative FORD. Did you see the taxicab parked on the corner? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Let's go back to that afternoon, and you give your best memory of what the 
man looked like. Don't think of what anybody has told you or what has happened in between. 

Try to remember the vision you had of that man--the color of his hair, the size of his build and so 
forth. 

Mrs. DAVIS. You mean weight and like that? 

Mr. BALL. He was white, wasn't he? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Light complexioned, or dark? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was more light complected than he would have been dark. 

Mr. BALL. Color of his hair? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was either dark brown or black. It was just dark hair. 

Mr. BALL. And the color of his clothes? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, I said he had on--he looked to me that he had on dark trousers, and it 
looked like a light colored shirt, with a dark coat over it. 

Mr. BALL. About what age would you say the man was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I am not very good on that. I don't know. I would say he was about 23, 24. 
Mr. BALL. And what about his weight and height? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I- 

Mr. BALL. You have to be general, I know that. 

Mr. DULLES. Just your best recollection. If you haven't any, just tell us. 

Mrs. DAVIS. I just don't know. 

Mr. BALL. Was he fat or slender? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was slender built, and not very heavy. 

Mr. BALL. Was he a tall man, or a real short man, or average? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Oh, he wasn't especially tall. I would say he was about medium height or a 
little taller. I mean he wasn't extra tall. 

Mr. BALL. Now, did you have some difficulty in identifying this No. 2 man in the showup 
when you saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, they made us look at him a long time before they let us say anything. 
Mr. BALL. What about you? I am not talking about what you told them. 

What was your reaction when you saw this man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, I was pretty sure it was the same man I saw. When they made him 
turn sideways, I was positive that was the one I seen. 

Mr. BALL. I have no further questions. 



Mr. BELIN. Thank you, Mrs. Davis. 

Mr. DULLES. Did your sister-in-law go with you to the lineup? 
Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Did she make an identification? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. At the same time as you did? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Did you see her identification? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We didn't discuss it. 
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Mr. DULLES. I mean, but after she had made it, did you see what identification she had 

made? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Do you mean--l don't understand what you mean. 

Mr. DULLES. Well, let me start over again. 

Did you identify the man in the lineup before your sister-in-law? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Before your sister-in-law? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; I was the first one. 

Mr. DULLES. All right. 

Did your sister-in-law, to your knowledge, make the same identification? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; she was there with me at the same time. 

Mr. DULLES. She was standing with you. And she saw the identification you had made? 
Mrs. DAVIS. All I done was just lean over and tell the man. 

Mr. DULLES. How did you make your identification? By pointing or holding up your 

fingers. 

Mrs. DAVIS. The man that was sitting next to me just asked me which one I thought it 
was, and I leaned over and told him. And then he leaned around me and asked her. 

Mr. DULLES. He did what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He leaned around-he was behind me, and asked her. 

Mr. DULLES. I see. 

Mrs. DAVIS. I sort of set up where he could talk to her. 

Mr. DULLES. And did you identify the man by number or by pointing? 

Mrs. DAVIS. By number. 

Mr. DULLES. Do you remember what number it was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was number 2. From the left. 

Mr. DULLES. Have you any questions? 

Representative FORD. Did you whisper this information to the man behind you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we were all sitting in a line, and he was sitting on this side of me. He 
just leaned over and asked me which one I thought it was. 



Representative FORD. He was sitting on your right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. And you turned to your right and told him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. And your sister-in-law was sitting on your left? 

Mrs. DAVIS. On the other side, yes. 

Representative FORD. When you spoke to him, you were speaking away from her? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. Did you speak in a loud voice or a whisper? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; very quietly. 

Representative FORD. You think your sister-in-law heard you say the number? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know. 

Mr. DULLES. Mr. Attorney General, have you any questions? 

Mr. CARR. Thank you, I do not. 

Mr. MURRAY. I have no questions. 

Mr. BELIN. I think the record should show that although the witness did not receive the 
letter notifying her of our request for an appearance, we mailed it to her last known address at 
400 East 10th Street, and the letter came back here. But the notice was mailed to the witness. It 
was just that it was not forwarded to where she now lives in Athens. 

Mr. DULLES, You had moved from this house where these incidents took place? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Off the record. 

( Discussion off the record.) 

Mr. DULLES. You are excused. Thank you very much. 


Virginia R. Davis 

The testimony of Virginia Ruth Davis was taken in two sessions. The first began at 10 a.m., on 
April 1, 1964, in the office of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay 
Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. Wesley J. Liebeler, assistant counsel of the President's 
Commission. It is found in Volume 10 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Would you rise and raise your right hand. Do you solemnly swear that 
the testimony you are about to give will be the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, 
so help you God? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. I do. 

Mr. LIEBELER. My name is Wesley J. Liebeler. I am a member of the legal staff of the 
President's Commission that is investigating the assassination of President Kennedy. I have 
been authorized to take testimony from you and from other witnesses pursuant to authority 
granted to the Commission by Executive Order 11130, dated November 29, 1963, and Joint 
Resolution of Congress No. 137. 

As I told your husband, whose testimony which I just took, Mr. Rankin sent you both a 
letter last week which was returned to Washington because it could not be delivered at the gun 
range. It was addressed to the Sports Drome Rifle Range and it could not be delivered there. 

Mr. Rankin in the letter advised you that we would be in touch with you to arrange for the 
taking of your testimony. He enclosed copies of the Executive order and the congressional 
resolution, as well as a copy of the Commission's rules governing the taking of testimony from 
witnesses. 

I gave your husband a copy of those documents and he has them and will make them 
available to you if you want to look at them. You have been provided with copies this morning. 

As I told Mr. Davis, you are technically entitled to 3-days' notice before appearing before 
us, but since you are here, I presume that you would be willing to waive that notice and will go 
ahead? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Sure. 

Mr. LIEBELER. We want to question you about the possibility that Lee Harvey Oswald 
engaged in rifle practice at the rifle range which is operated by you and your husband. 

Before I get into the details of that testimony, however, would you state your full name 
for the record? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Virginia Louise Davis. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are married to Floyd Guy Davis, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Your address is 2825 Byway, Dallas? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Dallas; yes, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You and your husband have been operating the Sports Drome Rifle 
Range since, some time in October 1963; is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Are you a native of Dallas, Mrs. Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; Kentucky. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Where in Kentucky? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Louisville. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When did you move to Dallas? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Oh, let's see, it has been 7 years ago, I think. I think we have been here 7 

years. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You and your husband moved to Dallas from Louisville together; is that 
correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He came down about 6 months before I did. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Were you married at that time? 



Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The Commission has had reports that various people observed a 
gentleman whom they believed to be Lee Harvey Oswald at the Sports Drome Rifle Range at 
8000 West Davis on various occasions. I would like to have you tell us now just what you know 
about those reports, and whether or not you have ever seen anybody there that resembled 
Oswald? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I did not. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You have not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. There is only three things that stand out in my mind at the time it 
happened that I can verify what they say, and that is the one night that I was there by myself 
and Mr. Howard Price got the last customer that came in and took him down there, and he said 
that he thought it was Lee Harvey Oswald because of the rifle, it being an Italian rifle with this 
scope on it, and he remembered the gun. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Mr. Price told you that? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. And then the other time I was there was, this gentleman 
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that was supposed to have been with him with the beard, and I couldn't forget him—if I would 
see the man right now I would recognize him, but he has never been back. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Can you tell us the date that Mr. Price said he took Oswald in, or this 
man who he thought was Oswald, who was the last customer? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know the exact date, but I wrote it in my journal, but I don't have it 
with me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When you refer to the journal, what do you mean? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It is a daily record I keep of everything that happens at the range. When we 
first opened, everyone had to sign it. But the FBI picked up the sign-in slips and checked it out, 
and, of course, Lee Harvey Oswald wasn't on it, but at the time we did not have fences up and 
anyone could get on the range without us knowing it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know whether or not this man who Mr. Price took down to the 
range this evening as the last customer signed in the book or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He did not. It was our last customer and he just went on down with him 
because it was late and they were tired and cold and wanting to get home. But he was in an old 
car and he was alone and he was a young slender man, and that is all I know. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know what kind of car it was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I don't. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Mr. Price does? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; he does. But I don't. It is just an old car to me. I don't know too much 
about cars and then the day that Mr. Slack came up there in a panic because someone was 
shooting at a target that he had paid for instead of his own, I remember that. That is the only 
three incidents that I remember, and that is all. 



Mr. LIEBELER. The first incident was when? 

Mrs. DAVIS. A late customer when Mr. Price brought them in. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The man was a late customer? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you see this man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; I did, but it was dark and I didn't see his face. I just went to the window 
and Mr. Price said, "I will take him. You won't have to take him down." We always take the 
customer to the range and stay with them and put their target up for them because you can't let 
them stay down there. They are liable to shoot anything, and he took him down, and I locked up, 
and I left, and they were there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are not able to identify this man if I showed you a picture of Oswald 
or someone else? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't remember. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The second incident was when Mr. Slack reported to you that someone 
was firing his target, is that correct? Or was that the third incident? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That was the third incident. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let's cover that one. Mr. Slack came up to the office, you say, and 
complained that someone was firing on his target? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. My husband went down there and asked the boys to quit firing at someone 
else's target, and he said something about, "Boys, you must fire at your own target," or 
something like that. And he got it straightened out, but they left. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you see any of these men at that time? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I was in the office. I take care of that part of it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Was this man with the beard there at that time, do you know? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; that was on a Sunday afternoon or a Saturday. It was a Saturday or a 
Sunday, and the reason I remember him, it was the same day they said Oswald was out there, 
and I tried to talk to him, which I talked to everyone that comes in, and he was noticeable 
because he looked like the Castro type. He had this big beard and he was heavy set and big 
broad shoulders, and well, he was just outstanding in his appearance. He had big red earmuffs 
on and I couldn't help but notice him. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Was anyone with him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know because he never spoke a word. I don't know if anyone was 
with him or not, but he did have several guns. When I say several, I mean not one or two. It was 
three or four, and he paid for each rifle. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But you did not see anyone with him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 



Mr. LIEBELER. That was Saturday or Sunday, you say? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was a Saturday or a Sunday, and we was having turkey shoots at the 
time and having several people out there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. That is when the man with the beard was there, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Was that the same day that the gentleman complained about somebody 
firing into their target? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was. It was the same day they was complaining about the two boys next 
to him firing into his target. 

Mr. LIEBELER. We mean Mr. Slack, do we not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Mr. Slack. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But you yourself did not see either of these two men who were 
supposedly firing into Mr. Slack's target? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So you did not yourself personally observe any of those gentle men or 
who was supposed to have been Lee Oswald, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you ever observe the rifle that was in the possession of this 
gentleman who was supposed to be Oswald? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; at the time I didn't know one gun from another. Now I can tell you 
everything they bring in. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember whether or not on this Sunday that Mr.. Slack 
complained that someone was firing into his target, everybody signed into the journal? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not everyone, because at the time we didn't have our fences up. See, we 
have a fence that is all along the gun range, because there were too many getting on the range 
without paying. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know whether or not the two men who were supposed to be 
firing into Mr. Slack's target signed in the journal? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You don't know one way or the other, Mrs. Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't know, because the only reason we was having them sign in was to 
sign them cards to invite them to the next turkey shoot. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you have seen them at the time they signed it, necessarily, or 
might someone else? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Someone might sign in for them. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And you would not necessarily have observed these individuals signing 
in? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; because the man who was outstanding, he didn't sign in. I didn't see 
the man until he walked through the gun range. He didn't walk through the entrance, or I would 
have seen him. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Mr. Davis mentioned the names of Mr. Slack and Mr. Price, and he said 
that there were some others. 



Mrs. DAVIS. There was a doctor and his son that was out there that day. They 
remembered the rifle and they reported that to me before any of it came out in the paper, but I 
didn't get his name. But I do think that the FBI contacted this doctor. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you remember his name if I told you it was Dr. Wood? Would that 
ring a bell with you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, it doesn't. It has been so long ago. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, other than this doctor and Mr. Slack and Mr. Price, do you know of 
anyone else who said that they thought that they saw Oswald at the range? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not that I would take their word for it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Tell us what you mean by that. You must have somebody in 
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mind, somebody who told you these stories, and I would like to have you tell them to us if you 
would. 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, there was a mister--what is his name-Camplen, Charlie Camplen, 
and he said he was out there on a Wednesday. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He said that Oswald?— 

Mrs. DAVIS. But I didn't get into any detail, so I don't know. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But Camplen told you he saw Oswald on a Wednesday? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is there anybody else that has claimed to have seen Oswald at the 

range? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know Mr. James Thompson? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; Jim, he did say he thought he did, and I think he kind of backed off. I 
don't know what to believe. I just don't know. He said he wasn't going to say he did, because he 
couldn't swear to it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember what day that he, Mr. Thompson, thought he might 
have seen Oswald? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was on a Sunday. It was the same Sunday, because he was helping run 
the targets down. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What did Thompson tell you about this? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He told-he didn't talk to me too much about it. In fact, he said he don't 
remember. He couldn't say he actually saw him. At first he did say he saw him, and he did 
remember the incident about the target, and Slack, but he don't, he said he couldn't swear that it 
was Oswald. And we have never discussed it further. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Thompson lives-— 

Mrs. DAVIS. He is with the Bardahl Co. He is a representative of Bardahl. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Does he live in the 1100 block of Gilpin Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 



Mr. LIEBELER. Is that in Dallas? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What about Mr. B. G. Moses, do you know him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; he is a neighbor. He lives across the street from me. But I just don't 
know about him. I mean, he hasn't had too much to say about it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did he talk to you about it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; in a way, he did, and well, in a way-he didn't actually come out and 
say--he said, "I think I saw him." I will put it that way. He thinks. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Was this the same Sunday that you had the incident concerning the 

target? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He worked that week, but I don't know if he was down there or not that 
Sunday. It seems to me like he was working the trap. He was in the office, come in and out of 
the office, but I don't think he was on the rifle range. 

Mr. LIEBELER. On the Sunday we are speaking of? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember the date of this Sunday? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, I don't. I think it was around November, maybe the 13th, something like 
that. I wouldn't know unless I had my dates in front of me. I don't remember names or dates too 
well, but I remember faces. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Was it the weekend before the assassination? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Oh, yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. It was the last weekend preceding the assassination? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; and we did quite a bit of advertising when we opened that range. The 
last week in October is when we opened the range, and we had in that month, we ran, let's see, 
it was 1600 and some people through there, so you know the word got around that it was a 
public gun range and was open. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So that anybody who was interested in it would have known about it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you have any opinion as to whether or not Oswald was really at the 
range as a result of all these discussions? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. I really do think he was. I didn't see the man. I couldn't say one word, but I 
really think he was, sincerely, because the two men, especially Howard Price, he is the kind of 
person that you can believe what he says. He is intelligent. When he says he knows a rifle, he 
knows that rifle. He can get out there and dig out slugs, which he does, and melt them down to 
the lead, and he can tell you what slug is out of each gun, which I can't do. He is just a gun 
enthusiast and he loves it and he remembered that gun. 

But that is the only thing I can say. I did not see the man and I couldn't say. I mean 
nothing except I would take his word for it. He wouldn't be the kind, and he told us this before it 



all come out in the paper, and the rifle, it hadn't been identified in the paper when he identified it. 
But Slack, I don't know too much about him. He is just a temperamental hothead. He was very 
hot, and they kept kicking his booth. He said they had odd shoes on and kept kicking his booth. 

If someone is knocking this desk, she couldn't write, and he kept knocking the side of the booth 
and he couldn't shoot, and that made him angry. But that is the only thing that I know. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are basing your opinion basically on the conversation you had with 
Mr. Price and your respect for Mr. Price's judgment? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did Mr. Price tell you, or did you learn how these men got to the rifle 

range? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did they walk or come in a car? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Now, Mr. Price said they came in a car, this old car. I think he knows the 
make of it, but like I say, I didn't see him. The only thing-only time I saw a car at a late arrival 
was the night I was telling you about that Price took him down there, but I saw the man get out, 
but that is all. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did Mr. Price see these two men on the Sunday before the 
assassination when they had the incident over the target? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't think he was down there that day. I don't remember. I don't think so. I 
know Jim Thompson was working that day and Mr. Moses and my husband and I, and we never 
have over four, so I don't think we was--l may be mistaken, he may have been there, but not 
working for us, because he was there every day. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Price was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Price was. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Can you think of anybody else who might have seen Oswald at the 
range, or this fellow they thought was Oswald, come and told you about it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, I sure can't. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I don't think I have any more questions at this point. Is there anything 
that you can think of? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I have thought and thought, and I would give anything if I could think of 
something or identify someone he was with. I think that would be more of a help to you people 
than anything, wouldn't it? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes, it would. 

Mrs. DAVIS. My husband did call in that he saw this bearded man. Do you have that on 
your records? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Your husband told us. 

Mrs. DAVIS. He went right to the phone and called, because we were convinced. Do you 
know anybody that was with him that day? The man may be completely innocent, but we just 
feel that he was with him because he was so belligerent and stood around and he wouldn't talk. 
You don't find people like that at a gun range. They are really friendly and they come out to 
shoot and have a good time, and I have never had anyone treat me like he did. 

Mr. LIEBELER. This bearded man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 



Mr. LIEBELER. Did you see the rifle that the bearded man had with him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He had several, yes. He had them, but I couldn't identify them. I could now. 
They like for you to discuss their rifles with them when they come in. They think they are 
important, you know. And now I can identify a rifle but I didn't know a rifle from a shotgun, a .22 
from a 16-gauge shotgun, I mean, I didn't know the difference. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. So you wouldn't be able to identify the rifle that the bearded man had 
with him if I showed you pictures of a rifle? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; because like I say, at that time they were just guns. 

Mr. LIEBELER. If you don't have anything else that you think would be helpful to us at 
this point, I will thank you for coming in and cooperating with us the way you have. I want you to 
know the Commission appreciates it very much. 

Mrs. DAVIS. All right. 


Virginia R. Davis 

The second session was conducted with Mrs. Charlie Virginia Davis (aka Virginia Ruth Davis) at 
9 a.m., on April 2, 1964, in the office of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building. Bryan and 
Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex. by Mr. David W. Belin, assistant counsel of the President's 
Commission. It is found in Volume 6 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BELIN. Mrs. Davis, would you stand and raise your right hand and be sworn, 
please? Do you solemnly swear that the' testimony you give will be the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I do. 

Mr. BELIN. Would you please state your name for the court reporter? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Mrs. Charlie Virginia Davis. 

Mr. BELIN. You are known as Mrs. Charles Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Your first name is Virginia? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Where do you live, Mrs. Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Athens. 

Mr. BELIN. In Texas? 



Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How old are you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Sixteen. 

Mr. BELIN. How long have you lived in Athens? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, about 6 months. It was after the President was shot. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember when the President was shot? 

Mrs. DAVIS. On November 22. 

Mr. BELIN. About how long after that did you move to Athens? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was about 2 weeks after the President was shot. 

Mr. BELIN. Mrs. Davis, how long have you been married? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Seven months. 

Mr. BELIN. Any children? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. The time you moved to Athens would have been sometime in December of 

1963? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Prior to that time, had you always lived in Dallas? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, after I got married we moved to Dallas and we lived there ever since. 
Mr. BELIN. When you got married, you moved to Dallas. Before you got married, where 
did you live? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Palestine. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that in Texas? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Were you raised there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; I was raised in Athens. 

Mr. BELIN. You were raised in Athens. Did you go to school in Athens? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I went to school in Palestine. 

Mr. BELIN. How far did you get through school? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The ninth grade. 

Mr. BELIN. Have you ever been employed at all? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, Mrs. Davis, where were you living when you were living in Dallas in 
November of 1963? 

Mrs. DAVIS. 400 East 10th Street. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that 400 East 10th? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know what cross-street runs at 10th there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Patton. 

Mr. BELIN. 10th and Patton? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What kind of house did you live in? Was it a brick or frame home? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was a frame apartment house. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 



Mrs. DAVIS. It was a frame apartment house. 

Mr. BELIN. A frame apartment house. You and your husband lived in one apartment? 
Mrs. DAVIS. And my sister and her husband lived in another one. 
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Mr. BELIN. There were two apartments there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. On the bottom floor. 

Mr. BELIN. What is your sister's name? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Mrs. Barbara Jeanette Davis. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know what her husband's name is? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Troy Lee Davis. 

Mr. BELIN. Taking you back to the afternoon of November 22, do you remember 
anything out of the ordinary that happened on that date? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, the boy that was known as Lee Harvey Oswald shot J. D. Tippit. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, now, did you see him shoot J. D. Tippit? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; we didn't see. Yes; we heard the shot. He had already shot him. 

Mr. BELIN. You say you heard a shot? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Where were you when you heard the shot? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I was over at my sister-in-law's. 

Mr. BELIN. Her apartment? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Where in her apartment were you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I was in the living room. 

Mr. BELIN. You were in the living room ? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. We was lying down. 

Mr. BELIN. You were lying down in the living room on the sofa bed, or what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It is a bed against the wall and a sofa. 

Mr. BELIN. Who was lying down? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, Jeanette was lying on the bed. I was lying on the couch, and Annette 
and James Lee were lying on the other bed. 

Mr. BELIN. Are these other people children of your sister's? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. About how old are those children? 

Mrs. DAVIS. James will be 6 and then Annette is 5. 

Mr. BELIN. Now as you were lying down, what did you see or hear? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We Just heard a shot. 

Mr. BELIN. How many shots did you hear? 



Mrs. DAVIS. We heard the first one and then we thought maybe someone had a blowout 
like a tire or something and we didn't get up to see. Then we heard the second shot and that is 
when we ran to the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, now, does that mean that you heard two shots? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Are you sure there were not more than two, or are you sure that you heard 

two? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We just heard two. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs.DAVIS. Well, Mrs. Markham was trying to say— 

Mr. BELIN. Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know what her first name is? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. I Just know her by Mrs. Markham. 

Mr. BELIN. Had you ever known her before? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How did you know it was Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, it said in the paper that it was Mrs. Markham, and my sister-in-law 
said it was Mrs. Markham. My sister-in-law knows Mrs. Markham 

Mr. BELIN. Now you heard the shots. You heard, you say, the second shot and then 
what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We was already up. We ran to the door. 

Mr. BELIN. By we, who do you mean? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Jeanette and I. 

Mr. BELIN. You went to which door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The front door. 
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Mr. BELIN. That would be the front of the house facing East 10th Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got to the door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Mrs. Markham was standing at the tree. 

Mr. BELIN. If we can picture the street intersection, was she standing in the middle of the 
street or on the sidewalk? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was on the sidewalk. 

Mr. BELIN. Let me ask you this. Your house would be located at the southeast corner of 
the intersection, is that where it is, or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 



Mr. BELIN. Would she be standing on a corner that would be right across 10th Street but 
on the same side of Patton, or across Would it be catty-cornered or would it be across 10th 
Street but on the other side? Maybe we can draw it here on a little paper. 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't remember it too good. 

Mr. BELIN. Now I have drawn on a piece of paper here a street intersection and this is 
Patton and here is 400 East 10th, which would be your house. Do you want to mark here where 
you think you saw Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, she was standing on the sidewalk right here. Do you want to put an 
"X" there? 

Mr. BELIN. Please put an "X" there. 

Mrs. DAVIS. (Marks "X".) 

Mr. BELIN. I'm going to call that Virginia Davis Deposition, Exhibit 1. What was Mrs. 
Markham saying, or did you hear her say anything? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We heard her say "He shot him. He is dead. Call the police." 

Mr. BELIN. Was she saying this in a soft or loud voice? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was screaming it. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see anything else as you heard her screaming? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we saw Oswald. We didn't know it was Oswald at the time. We saw 
that boy cut across the lawn emptying the shells out of the gun. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Now, you saw a boy. Do you know how old he was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He didn't look like he was over 20. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what color hair he had? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Let's see, the best I recall, he had sort of light brown. 

Mr. BELIN. Light brown hair? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he tall or short or average height? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was about average height. 

Mr. BELIN. Fat, thin, or average weight? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Slim. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Slim. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what he had on? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He had on a light-brown-tan jacket. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what color his trousers were? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I think they were black. Brown jacket and trousers. 

Mr. BELIN. The trousers were black? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what kind of shirt he had on? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; I don't recall that. 

Mr. BELIN. Was the jacket open or closed up? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was open. 

Mr. BELIN. But you don't remember what kind of shirt he had on? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 



Mr. BELIN. Did he look at you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; not that I remember. I don't think so. 
Mr. BELIN. And where was he when you first saw him? 
Mrs. DAVIS. He was cutting across our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. In what direction was he walking? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was walking— 

Mr. BELIN. Away from Patton or towards Patton? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Towards Patton. 
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Mr. BELIN. When you first saw him, had he gotten up to your yard yet or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; he was cutting over across our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. He was cutting across your walk that leads up to the front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. About how far from the main sidewalk on East 10th was he? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was about 3 feet. 

Mr. BELIN. About 3 feet or so? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; when I first saw him. 

Mr. BELIN. Then he was cutting across your sidewalk about 3 feet away from the main 
sidewalk? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Then did you see him-how long did you see him? Where did you see him 
go? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw him go around the corner of our house. 

Mr. BELIN. How far did you see him go? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, when he disappeared around that corner, that is the last we saw of 

him. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see him go through any bushes by your house or not? Or didn't you 
see him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You mean you didn't see him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw him when he cut across our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was he when you last saw him? He was—was he still in your yard, or 
was he on the sidewalk on Patton Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was still in our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do 
Mrs. DAVIS. We already called the police. 

Mr. BELIN. You called the police before you saw him 

Mrs. DAVIS. When Mrs. Markham was standing across the street hollering, she told us 
to call the police, so Jeanette and I went in there, and Jeanette called the police and we went 



back and he was cutting across our yard, and we gave him time to go on because we were 
afraid he might shoot us. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you call the police before or after you saw him cut across your yard? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Before. 

Mr. BELIN. In other words, to your—to the best of your recollection, you heard the shots, 
you ran outside, you saw Mrs. Markham—did you see anything else when you saw Mrs. 
Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; we just saw a police car sitting on the side of the road. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was the police car parked? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was parked between the hedge that marks the apartment house where he 
lives in and the house next door. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it on your side of East 10th or the other side of the street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was on our side, the same side that we lived on. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it headed as you looked to the police car, towards your right or towards 
your left? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Right. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any police officer in a police car when you first saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. When your sister went to call the police, did you go with her, or did you stay 
by the front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I went with her. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you hear your sister do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, she called the police and told whoever answered the phone that there 
had been a murder out in front of our house, to come quick. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did she do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She hung up and then we went back to the front door and told the two kids 
to stay indoors. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. Then we went out in the front yard and right down to the police car and that 
is when we saw the policeman lying on the street. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was the policeman lying? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was lying just, well, he was half between the front end of his car and, 
well, his head was lying toward the front end of it. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he on the driver's side of the front or on the other side? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was on the driver's side. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, now, as I understand your testimony, after you made the call, you 
went out to the front yard, is that it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BELIN. You then went out to see the policeman in the street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. When you went out in the front yard, were you in the front yard when the 
man was going by there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; he had already gone when we went outside. 

Mr. BELIN. He had already gone when you went outside? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. I thought you said that when you went outside you went on the sidewalk? 
Mrs. DAVIS. See, all the people had already--see, he was already gone. 

Mr. BELIN. Had he gone by at that time? 

Mrs. DAVIS. By the time we got back from off the phone, he had already gone. He had 
already disappeared behind the corner of our house. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see him going in front of your house before you called on the 

phone? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. When we heard the second shot, we ran to the front door, and that is 
when we saw the boy cutting across the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, let me see if I understand your statement now. You went to the front 
door after you heard the second shot? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got to the front door? Did you open the front door, 

or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; we just looked through the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. You looked through the front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was there a screen door on it or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was a screen door. 

Mr. BELIN. Were you looking through the screen door, or was the screen door partially 
open, if you remember. 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was closed. We was looking through it. 

Mr. BELIN. You were looking through the screen door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Were you in front of your sister-in-law, or was she in front of you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was in front of me. 

Mr. BELIN. You were both looking through the screen door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you see when you looked through the screen door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw a boy walking, cutting across our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was he when you first saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was about 3 feet from the sidewalk. Not the one that comes up to our 
front door, but the other sidewalk. 

Mr. BELIN. He was about 3 feet from the front sidewalk on East 10th? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 



Mr. BELIN. Had he come up to your sidewalk yet that comes up from East 10th to your 
front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, he had already. He was about half on the concrete, I think. 

Mr. BELIN. He was half on that concrete? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you watch this man do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We watched him unload the shells out of his gun. 

Mr. BELIN. What hand was he holding this gun in? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. In the right. 

Mr. BELIN. He was holding the gun in his right hand, if you remember? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What was he doing with his left hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was emptying the shells in his left hand. 

Mr. BELIN. Was the gun broken open, so to speak? In other words. I don't know if you 
have ever seen a capgun. When you want to load the capgun, you have to kind of break it apart 
on a hinge. Was the gun broken apart like that, or was the barrel straight? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was like the real gun, little one. 

Mr. BELIN. What do you mean it was just like? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was just as best as I can remember, it was a little pistol, and he was 
emptying the shells. Where the shell was coming out, he was emptying the shells into his left 
hand. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see what he did with the shells when he emptied them into his left 

hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. After we, well, he was dropping them on the ground because we found two. 
Mr. BELIN. You said that you found two? Did you see him drop them on the ground or 

not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; we didn't see him. 

Mr. BELIN. You just saw him emptying shells in his hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You didn't actually see what he did with them when he got them in his hand, 
did you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You are nodding your head no? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see the man do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, he just cut across. He disappeared from behind the corner of the 

house. 

Mr. BELIN. Going toward what street? 



Mrs. DAVIS. Well, going toward Jefferson Street. 

Mr. BELIN. He was headed on Patton in the direction toward Jefferson? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see him actually get to Patton Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; he was already around the corner. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw him go around the corner of your home? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do or see then? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we just went out, because we had already called the police, notified 
them, and we went out in the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. You notified the police. Let me ask you this. Did you notify the police before 
or after you saw 'the boy with the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Let's see, I think it was before. 

Mr. BELIN. When you say before, what do you mean? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, before we saw the boy. 

Mr. BELIN. Before you saw the boy you notified the police? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, let me try and reconstruct your actions then. 

You heard the shots? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You ran to the door? 

Mr. BELIN. What did you see when you got to the door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we just saw, you know, the police car parked down there and we 
wondered what was going on, so we heard Mrs. Markham across the street calling. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, she told us to call the police, well, so we went to the house. We was 
already in the house, and we went to the phone and called the police. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. Then We went back to the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw the boy cutting across the street. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do or see? 

Mrs. DAVIS. After he disappeared around the corner we ran out in the front yard and 
down to see what had happened. 

Mr. BELIN. Then is that when you saw the policeman? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I saw the policeman lying on the street. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Did you see or do anything else? Did you see anyone else that you 
know come up to the policeman? 



Mrs. DAVIS. No sir; there was a lot of people around there. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember about what time of day this was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I wouldn't say for sure. But it was about 1:30, between 1:30 and 2. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, after this, did police come out there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; they was already there. 

Mr. BELIN. By the time you got out there? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we just stood out there and watched. You know, tried to see how it all 
happened. But we saw part of it. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We stood out there until after the ambulance had come and picked him up. 
Mr. BELIN. All right, then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. And we stood out there and talked to this woman who told us that President 
Kennedy was shot. 

Mr. BELIN. About what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. This woman had told us that President Kennedy was shot. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. When the police cars was circling all the blocks, about four or five blocks to 
see if they could find the boy, and we stayed out there all that time to see if they would locate 
him. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, did you tell the police that you had seen anyone with a gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; we told them that we saw a boy carrying a gun. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do ? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, that was— 

Mr. BELIN. Did you ever go down to the police station or identify him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; we had to identify him in the lineup. 

Mr. BELIN. What day was that? This same day or another day? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Same day. 

Mr. BELIN. About what time of the day was it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was probably about 5:30. 

Mr. BELIN. Who went down with you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, let's see, my sister-in-law. 

Mr. BELIN. That would be Barbara Jeanette Davis? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; and her husband Troy Lee and myself. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got to the. police station? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We stayed there until this detective, some man walked up to us and led us 
to this dark room. 

Mr. BELIN. Before they led you to the dark room, did he show you any pictures of 
anyone? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Had you seen any pictures on television of anyone that might be the man 
you saw walking with the gun? 



Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Had you watched television at all? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; we didn't watch television. 

Mr. BELIN. Had you seen any newspapers that afternoon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; we didn't get the newspapers until that following morning. 
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Mr. BELIN. All, right, you went with the detective to a dark room? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got to the dark room? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He told us to sit down. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mrs. DAVIS. And then these five boys, or men walked up on this platform, and he was 

No. 2. 

Mr. BELIN. You say he was No. 2. Who was No. 2? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The boy that shot Tippit. 

Mr. BELIN. You mean the man--did you see him shoot Tippit? Or you mean the man you 
saw with the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The man I saw carrying the gun. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he white or a Negro man? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was white. 

Mr. BELIN. Were all the men in the lineup white men or some Negroes? 

Mrs. DAVIS. All of them were white. 

Mr. BELIN. Could you describe any other people in the lineup as to whether they might 
be fat or thin or short or tall? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, one of them was sort, well, he was tall and slim. And then the other 
one there, he was sort of chubby and he was short. Then this other one, he was about the same 
height as the other one, the last one I told you about, short and chubby. And the other one was 
about--medium tail. 

Mr. BELIN. Now you identified someone in that lineup? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear your sister-in-law identify him first, or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; I identified him first. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was your sister when you identified him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was sitting right next to me. 

Mr. BELIN. How did you identify him? Did you yell that this is the man I saw? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; I just leaned over and told the detective it was No. 2. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was the detective? Was he to your right or to your left? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Let's see, to my right. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was your sister, to your right or to your left? 



Mrs. DAVIS. Right. 

Mr. BELIN. As she was to your right, so you leaned over to the detective and told the 
detective it was No. 2? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else that you can think of that happened that day? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Later did you ever see a picture of Lee Harvey Oswald on television? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. When did you first see it on television? 

Mrs. DAVIS. When they was bringing him out of the jail out here. 

Mr. BELIN. When? 

Mrs. DAVIS. When they were bringing him out of the jail. 

Mr. BELIN. You mean Sunday when he got shot? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did this look, could you tell whether this was the same man you saw running 
with the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I wouldn't say for sure. 

Mr. BELIN. You mean from seeing his picture on television? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What about the man you identified as No. 2? Would you say for sure that he 
was the man you saw running with the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I would say that was him for sure. 

Mr. BELIN. What you are saying is that you couldn't necessarily tell from the television 
picture? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. Our television was blurred anyway, so we couldn't hardly tell. 
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Mr. BELIN. Do you remember that you signed a statement when you were down at the 
Dallas Police Department at all, or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. I'm going to hand you what has been marked as Virginia Davis Deposition, 
Exhibit 2, and ask you to state if this is your signature on here? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Would you read the contents of your deposition Exhibit 2, and I will ask you if 
there is anything there that is inaccurate. (Reads statement.) 

Mr. BELIN. You have read Exhibit 2? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything in that statement that is inaccurate in any way? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that what you told the police of Dallas on November 22, 1963? 



Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Now on this statement it says that you heard a shot and then another shot 
and ran to the side door at Patton Street. Was that the side door or front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "I saw the boy cutting across our yard and he was unloading 
his gun." Is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "We walked outside and a woman was hollering, 'He's dead, 
he's dead, he's shot.'" Is that, right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "This woman told Jeanette to call the police and she did." Is 
that what happened? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. It says, "I saw the officer that had been shot lying on 10th Street after 
Jeanette had called the police." Is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Now it says, "Jeanette found a empty shell that the man had unloaded and 
gave it to the police." Did you see Jeanette find that shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. I was right along behind her. 

Mr. BELIN. Where did she find it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She found it beside, well, the apartment was facing this way. 

Mr. BELIN. Facing Patton Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. And we was already outside. We thought maybe we could find 
some evidence for the polices so we went through the hedge, and by my front door of the 
apartment where we live, right there in the grass where he dropped them. 

Mr. BELIN. Had the police started to search around your house yet when they found it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; they already started to search. 

Mr. BELIN. Would this have been to the side of the house or the corner of the house that 
you found, that Jeanette found that shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was by the side. 

Mr. BELIN. This would have been by the side of the house that is next to Patton Street? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. About how far from the front of the house would it be? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was about 5 feet. 

Mr. BELIN. About 5 feet. You saw Jeanette find the shell? You saw her pick it up from 
the ground? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What color was it, do you remember? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The best I can recall, it was gray, one of these 

Mr. BELIN. The best you can recall, it was gray? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What did Jeanette do with it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She gave it to some detective. 



463 


Page 464 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see her find any other shells? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I found one after Jeanette, after all the police had gone. 

Mr. BELIN. When did you find yours? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was about 10 minutes after all the police had gone. 

Mr. BELIN. Was that before or after you went down to the police station? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was before. 

Mr. BELIN. About when before? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, I would say it was about 2:30, or 4. 

Mr. BELIN. Mrs. Davis, when did you say you found this other shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was about 4. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see or know of anyone else finding any other shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; not that I remember. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what you did with your shell when you found it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, before I picked it up, this boy told me that was walking along with us 
helping us find, see if we could find anything for evidence, he told me the police would get me if 
I picked it up by my fingers, and take fingerprints, and I got scared and ran to the house and got 
a Kleenex tissue and brought back outside and wrapped the shell in. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do with it when you wrapped the shell up? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Jeanette took it and put it in her apartment up on the mantleboard. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Then about 5:30 the same day the police called and wanted us to come 
down and identify him in the lineup. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do with the shell? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I gave it to the police. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you give it to him at your house or down at the police station? 

Mrs..DAVIS. They come and picked us up. 

Mr. BELIN. You gave it to the officer that came to pick you up? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what his name was, or not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Now in your statement, Virginia Davis Deposition Exhibit 2, now you state 
that, "Jeanette found an empty shell that the man had unloaded and gave it to the police. After 
the police had left I found a empty shell in our yard." Is this the same shell you gave to Detective 
Dhority? Does the name Detective Dhority sound familiar to you now, or don't you remember? 
Mrs. DAVIS. I never did hear the detective called. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I didn't hear the detective's name called. 



Mr. BELIN. You say, "The man that was unloading the gun was the same man that I saw 
tonight as No. 2 man in a lineup." Is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, Mrs. Davis, on this statement, Virginia Davis Deposition Exhibit 2, it 
states that "We heard a shot and then another shot and ran to side door at Patton Street." You 
say that should have been the front door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That was supposed to be the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. You say, "I saw the boy cutting across our yard and he was unloading his 
gun. We walked outside and a woman was hollering, 'he's dead, he's, he's shot'." "This woman 
told Jeanette to call the police and she did." Now according to this statement, you saw the man 
cutting across your yard before you called the police? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Now this statement is wrong, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. It is your testimony now, as I understand it, that you went back in the house 
and you called the police, and then you went back outside the house and saw the boy cutting 
across the yard? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. That is your statement now? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 
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Mr. BELIN. Now I hand you what is Deposition Exhibit 3, and ask you to state if your 
signature appears on Deposition Exhibit 3? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. This appears to be an affidavit dated December 1, 1963, and I would like you 
to read the statement if you would. 

Mrs. DAVIS. (Reads statement.) 

Mr. BELIN. You have now had an opportunity to read over Virginia Davis Deposition 
Exhibit 3, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything on that statement that is not accurate? 

Mrs. DAVIS. As I recall, this is all right on that statement. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I recall that is all right on that statement. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything on that statement that is not accurate, to the best of your 
knowledge? 

Mrs. DAVIS, (indicating no with head) 

Mr. BELIN. You are nodding your head no? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not that I recall. 



Mr. BELIN. Now, in this statement it says that you and your sister-in-law were lying on 
the bed with the two children when you heard a loud bang, and immediately following the first 
report there was another loud bang and you jumped up and ran to the front door? Is that 
correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "When we got to the door and went out on the porch, I saw a 
man who I later that day identified at the Dallas Police Department." Is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, according to this statement, you saw the man when you first got to the 
door and went out on the porch? Now, did you see him then, or did you see him— 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw him cut across after he had shot the policeman. We saw him cut 
across our yard, and that is the last we saw of him. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, now, you actually didn't see him shoot the policeman, did you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw—just saw the man with the gun? 

Mrs. DAVIS. I just saw the man with the gun cutting across the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. After you heard some shots 
Mrs. DAVIS. After I heard the two shots. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, about how soon after you heard the two shots did you get to the door? 
Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we didn't even put on our shoes. We just run to the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it a matter of seconds or a matter of minutes? 

Mrs. DAVIS. A matter of seconds. 

Mr. BELIN. When you got there, you opened the door, and what did you see? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw this boy or man cut across the yard. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, and he had a revolver in his hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That is right. 

Mr. BELIN. In his right hand or left hand? 

Mrs. DAVIS. In his right. 

Mr. BELIN. This statement goes on to say that "The man had a revolver in his left hand 
and was shaking the shells out of it into his right hand." Is that right or wrong? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Wrong. 

Mr. BELIN. It was the other way around? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was the other way around. 

Mr. BELIN. You got to the door and you opened the door, and what did you see now? 
Mrs. DAVIS. We saw this boy cut across our yard unloading the shells out of his gun. 
Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. Mrs. Markham, this woman, was standing across the street hollering to us 
to call the police. So we went back in there and called the police. 



Mr. BELIN. All right. Now, this statement says, goes on to say, "This man was coming 
across the yard and was almost to the walk which leads directly to the porch and is in a direct 
line with the front door." Is that where the man was when you first saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. "The man had a revolver in his left hand and was shaking the shells out of it 
into his right hand." 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was the other way, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. But you say "The man had a revolver in his left hand and was shaking the 
shells out of it into his right hand. As the man passed directly in front of us, he looked up for a 
second or so and then continued on across the yard to Patton Street in a normal walk." Was he 
walking or running when you saw him? 

Mrs. DAVIS. He was walking. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he look up at you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; not that I remember. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, you just remember kind of seeing him from a side view? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. "At about this time, a woman directly across the intersection from our house 
yelled out, 'He's dead, he's dead, he shot him.'" 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. "The man glanced up at the woman and kept on walking." Did you see the 
man glance up at Mrs. Markham when she was yelling? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; we saw when he looked over at Mrs. Markham. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see Mrs. Markham do anything when he looked at her? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No; she was over there just hollering and screaming. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see her raise her hand to her face in any way? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. She raised both her hands to her face. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw her do that? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see her do anything else? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. You say, "He walked around the corner of the house that faces Patton Street 
and out of sight." Is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. "Barbara Davis and I returned to the house where she called the police." Is 
that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. According to the statement then, it says that your sister Barbara Jeanette 
called the police after you saw the man, is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. "After she called the police, we went back out on the porch but by then the 
man we had seen with the gun Was no longer in sight." Is that right? 



Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "When the police arrived we searched the area on the side of 
the house that faces Patton Street, and Barbara found a gunshell that had been fired." It that 
right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That's right. 

Mr. BELIN. "After the police left we again searched the area and I again found a gunshell 
that had been fired. I later turned this shell over to the Dallas Police Department." Is that right? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Then it says, "I have been given an opportunity to make additions and 
corrections on this statement, and it is true to the best of my knowledge and belief." 

Did they give you an opportunity to make additions and corrections on the statement? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. They did not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did they read the statement back to you? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Not that I remember. 

Mr. BELIN. They may have but you don't remember. 

Mrs. DAVIS. May have but I don't remember. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, Mrs. Davis, you and I never talked about this matter until the court 
reporter started taking your testimony, have we? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. I never met you before, is that correct? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Have you ever talked with any person in connection with the President's 
Commission before we started taking your testimony here? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. I want to be certain that we get this time sequence correct as to when you 
saw the man with the gun and when the police were called, so I am just going to ask you to sit 
for about 30 seconds and Just think as to just what did happen, and then just tell the court 
reporter in your own words just what did happen there. 

(Three minutes of silence.) 

Mr. BELIN. Now, Mrs. Davis, you may not be able to remember just what exactly the 
time sequence was. You have been sitting here about 3 minutes, and if you don't remember 
what the time sequence was, why I would like to have you so state. But if you do remember—or 
do you want more time to think about it? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, the best I can remember, it was before that we saw the boy cut across 
the yard that we called the police, the best that I can remember. 



Mr. BELIN. In other words, it is your testimony, as I understand it now, that you heard the 
shot, and then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We heard the second shot and we ran to the front door. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you see? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw this boy cut across the yard, and we had seen this woman was 
coming home from work, she had on a uniform, that was Mrs. Markham—we didn't know it was 
at the time, but she saw all that happen. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do when you got to the door? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We saw the boy cut across our yard. 

Mr. BELIN. At the time you got to the door, did you also see Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see both at approximately the same time? I will ask you whom did 
you see first, Mrs. Markham, or the boy cutting across the yard? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The boy. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw the boy first? 

Mrs. DAVIS. That is who we saw first. 

Mr. BELIN. Then you saw Mrs. Markham second? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did the boy say anything? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did Mrs. Markham say anything? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, when she got across the other street, 10th, she hollered, "He's dead, 
he's dead, he shot him." 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did she say? 

Mrs. DAVIS. She was screaming. I don't know. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Well, we called the police. Notified them. 

Mr. BELIN. So you called the police after you saw the boy? 

Mrs. DAVIS. After we saw the boy. 

Mr. BELIN. And Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You are nodding your head yes. Is that your testimony, to the best of your 
recollection? 
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Mrs. DAVIS. That is my testimony. 

Mr. BELIN. I want to ask you again, did you call the police before or after you saw the 

boy? 

Mrs. DAVIS. It was after. 

Mr. BELIN. It was after? 



Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir; after, the best that I can remember. 

Mr. BELIN. The best you can remember, you called the police before or after you saw 
the boy? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Before or after? 

Mrs. DAVIS. After. 

Mr. BELIN. After you saw the boy, you went back in the house and called the police? 
Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything else that you can think of that we haven't talked about that 
might be helpful in this investigation? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any ambulance come up to where Officer Tippit was? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; I saw the ambulance. 

Mr. BELIN. You got there before the ambulance, did you not? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes; we got there before. 

Mr. BELIN. Did the ambulance get there first or the police get there first? 

Mrs. DAVIS. The ambulance got there first. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see anyone making any calls over Tippit's radio? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. When you got to Tippit's car, did you take a look at that police car? 

Mrs. DAVIS. We didn't touch it. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you look at it? Did you notice whether its windows were rolled up or 
rolled down? 

Mrs DAVIS The one on his side was rolled down. 

Mr. BELIN. What about the one on the passenger side of the front seat, did you notice 

that? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Rolled up. 

Mr. BELIN. Was that rolled up? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. When you got there? 

Ms. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You are nodding your head . 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Now the front window has kind of a little window in it. Do you know that little 
tiny part of the front window 
that opens and closes ? 

Mrs. DAVIS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember whether that one on the front seat by the right side of the 
seat was open or not? 

Ms. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. It was not open? Or you don't— 

Mrs. DAVIS. I don't remember. 



Mr. BELIN. Did you hear anyone make any statements that they had seen anything other 
than Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see a taxicab parked anywhere in the vicinity? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. You are nodding your head no. 

Mrs. DAVIS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else you can think of? 

Mrs. DAVIS. No, sir; I think I have told it all. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, Mrs Davis, we want to thank you very much for taking the time and 
the effort to come here. I know that this whole episode has taken time on your part, and we 
certainly appreciate your cooperation with the President's Commission. 


SAM GUINYARD 

The testimony of Sam Guinyard was taken at 10:15 a.m., on April 2, 1964, in the office of the 
U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. Joseph A. 
Ball, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is found in Volume 7 of the Warren 
Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BALL. Will you stand up, Sam, and hold up your right hand? Do you solemnly swear 
that the testimony you are about to give before the Commission will be the truth, the whole truth, 
and nothing, but the truth, so help you God? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Will you state your name and address for the record? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Sam Guinyard. 

Mr. BALL. That's [spelling] G-u-i-n-y-a-r-d, and what is your address--where do you live? 
Mr. GUINYARD. 2815 South Ervay Street. 

Mr. BALL. Where were you working on November 22, 1963? 

Mr. GUINYARD. On East Jefferson--501 East Jefferson. 

Mr. BALL. Where is that? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Harris Motor Co. 

Mr. BALL. A used-car lot? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of work were you doing? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Porter. 

Mr. BALL. How old are you, Sam? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I am 28. 



Mr. BALL. And where were you born? 

Mr. GUINYARD. In Ennis. 

Mr. BALL. Ennis, Tex.? 
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Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where did you go to school? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Ennis and Hillsboro. 

Mr. BALL. And how far through school did you go? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, I got to the sixth grade. 

Mr. BALL. What have you done since then, what kind of work have you done mostly? 
Mr. GUINYARD. Compress work. 

Mr. BALL. What is that? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Press cotton—pressing cotton. 

Mr. BALL. When did you come to Dallas? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, I have been back in Dallas ever since 1957. I lived in Plainview 
about 13 years. 

Mr. BALL. At--what kind of work have you done since you came to Dallas? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, a porter in a carlot. 

Mr. BALL. A porter in a carlot? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Have you ever been in any kind of trouble in your life? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; nothing but a little poker fines that otherwise I paid and I got a 
couple of tickets in my life. 

Mr. BALL. Now, on the day of November 22, 1963, that's the day the President was 
killed, what were you doing? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Working there. 

Mr. BALL. And you heard about it, that he had been shot? Didn't you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; at the time I did. 

Mr. BALL. What were you doing and where were you then when you heard that? 

Mr. GUINYARD. In Oak Cliff at 501 East Jefferson. 

Mr. BALL. What were you doing? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Polishing and waxing a station wagon. 

Mr. BALL. And did something else happen that day that you remember? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, this was when Oswald shot the policeman. 

Mr. BALL. Tell me what you heard—I just want to know what you were doing and what 
you heard? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, he was about--l guess— 

Mr. BALL. Now, wait a minute, were you polishing cars when you heard something? 



Mr. GUINYARD. When I heard a shot. 

Mr. BALL. You heard a noise? 

Mr. GUINYARD, Yes 

Mr. BALL. And it sounded like shots? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. How many? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I heard three. 

Mr. BALL. Where did the sound come from? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Right behind me, north of me--behind me. 

Mr. BALL. What street is north of you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Tenth. 

Mr. BALL. You were on what street--your carlot faces what street? 

Mr. GUINYARD. It faces Jefferson and 10th. 

Mr. BALL. And 10th Street is north? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; and I was in the back—I was about halfway right in the back. 

Mr. BALL. The cross street is Patton Street? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do when you heard the shots? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I raised up trying to see where they were coming from, where the sound 
was coming from. 

Mr. BALL. Then what did you do? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I was looking-trying to see and after I heard the third shot, then Oswald 
came through on Patton running—came right through the yard in 
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front of the big white house—there's a big two-story white house—there's two of them there and 
he come through the one right on the corner of Patton. 

Mr. BALL. Could you see down to the corner of 10th and Patton to the house? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I seen him when he come between the two houses, come around in 
front of the last house to get on Patton Street to come out to Jefferson. 

Mr. BALL. Where were you when you saw this? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Where was I? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mr. GUINYARD. I was there at the back, right at the alley back there about as far from 
Patton Street as-about twice as far from here as to that window. 

Mr. BALL. Then, you were about 10 feet from Patton Street? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. So that you could look up Patton Street? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. North on Patton? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 



Mr. BALL. And you saw a man, did you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see him doing? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He came through there running and knocking empty shells out of his 
pistol and he had it up just like this with his hand. 

Mr. BALL. With which hand? 

Mr. GUINYARD. With his right hand; just kicking them out. 

Mr. BALL. He had it up? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; he had it up just like this. 

Mr. BALL. How was he kicking them out? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He was rolling them with his hand--with his thumb. 

Mr. BALL. Rolling them with his thumb? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Checking them--he had the pistol up just like this [indicating], 

Mr. BALL. Did he use his left hand any? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No; I never did see him use his left hand. 

Mr. BALL. He didn't? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And where was he with reference to the corner of Patton and 10th when you 
saw him? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Where was he? 

Mr. BALL Yes. 

Mr. GUINYARD. Just as he come around the corner on Patton, he cut through the yard 
and missed the corner on 10th and Patton and cut through the yard. 

Mr. BAIL. He cut through the yard of the house on the corner of 10th and Patton? 

Mr. GUINYARD. That's right. 

Mr. BALL. That would be the southeast corner, wouldn't it? 

Mr. GUINYARD. The west-southwest corner-the southeast corner is where he started 
across, but he come out on Patton on the southwest corner. 

Mr. BALL. In other words, when you first saw him he was cutting across the yard of the 
house on the southeast corner? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That's the white house? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; the big two-story white house. 

Mr. BALL. Did he cross Patton? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; he come down Patton until he got to about 5 feet from the 
corner of Jefferson and .then he turned across and went across to the west corner on Jefferson. 
Mr. BALL. What side of the street did you see him coming down on? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He was on the left side-when he come down-it would be the east side. 
Mr. BALL. Did you see Mr. Callaway there? 

Mr. GUINYARD. We was together; yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You were together? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir; he was at the front and I was at the back. 

Mr. BALL. You and Callaway were standing at the alleyway? 
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Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. The alleyway that runs along the north side of the lot? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Now, where was Oswald when he passed you going south toward Jefferson? 
Mr. GUINYARD. Well, he was between the alley and the driveway coming off Patton. 

Mr. BALL. And he was across .the street from you, wasn't he? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No; he was on this side of the street. 

Mr. BALL. You were on the east side of the street? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir; and he was too-he was on the east side of the street until he 
got across our driveway and then he got onto the west side. 

Mr. BALL. How close .was he to you when you saw him? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I guess he was about 10 feet from me—maybe. 

Mr. BALL. About 10 feet? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Mr. Callaway has told us and we measured it with a tape measure, that 
Oswald was on the west side of the street, and we measured it and he figured it was about 55 
feet from him when he passed. 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, he crossed over after he crossed the driveway. 

Mr. BALL. Well— 

Mr. GUINYARD. Mr. Callaway followed him, you see, we was together-he was my boss 
at that time and he followed him. 

Mr. BALL. Callaway? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; trying to see which way was he going. 

Mr. BALL. And then, which way did he go after he got to Jefferson? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He went west on Jefferson-on the right-hand side—going west. 

Mr. BALL. And what did Callaway do? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He turned around and run back to the street and we helped load the 
policeman in the ambulance. 

Mr. BALL. He ran back up to 10th Street, did you say? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you go with him? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Right with him. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see a police car there? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see besides the police car? 

Mr. GUINYARD. The police that was laying down in the front of the car. 

Mr. BALL. A policeman? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Was he dead or alive at that time? 



Mr. GUINYARD. He looked like he was dead to me. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Helped put him in the ambulance. 

Mr. BALL. You stayed there until the ambulance came? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Were you there when the truck came up that was driven by Benavides? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. He came up right after this? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; he came up from the east side—going west. 

Mr. BALL. And then what did you do after that? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, we stood there a while and talked and I called him Donnie, he 
picked up all them empty hulls that come out of the gun. 

Mr. BALL. Who did--Benavides? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you pick them up—any of them? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He picked them up—I didn't pick them up—I was there with him. 

Mr. BALL. You were there? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I was there with him. 
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Mr. BALL. You were there when he picked them up? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where were they? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Laying across the yard as he kicked them out all around the sidewalk. 
Mr. BALL. Were they anywhere near the bushes? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; there was just this little old shrub that was in the yard just laying 
down through the yard-that little old shrub that was there. 

Mr. BALL. Later that day, did you go down to the police department? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir; I went down that night. 

Mr. BALL. That same night? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Whom did you go down with? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Me and Ted. 

Mr. BALL. You and who? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Ted—Ted Callaway. 

Mr. BALL. Ted Callaway? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And where did you go when you went to the police station? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I went to the identifying office. 

Mr. BALL. You went into a place where there were police officers? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BALL. And how did you identify him—tell me what happened to you, what you saw? 
Mr. GUINYARD. Well, I just saw him. 

Mr. BALL. Well, were you in a big room? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes-in a big room. 

Mr. BALL. With police officers? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you see? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I don't understand you. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see some men up ahead of you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes-four men. 

Mr. BALL. Four men? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes-four men-handcuffed together. 

Mr. BALL. What did you say? 

Mr. GUINYARD. They was handcuffed together. 

Mr. BALL. They was handcuffed? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; all four of them. 

Mr. BALL. Were they of different sizes? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, they was pretty close together-there wasn't much difference in 

size. 

Mr. BALL. In height-they were about the same? 

Mr. GUINYARD. About the same. 

Mr. BALL. Were they all about the same color? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; they wasn't all about the same color. 

Mr. BALL. All about the same color? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; they wasn't all about the same color. 

Mr. BALL. Did you say anything to any police officer there after you saw them? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I talked to one—with the detective—after he came out there. 

Mr. BALL. What did you tell him-l mean in this room—as you saw these four men up 

there? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He just asked me reckon I could identify them and I said I sure could. 
Mr. BALL. What did you tell him? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I just told him I sure could. 

Mr. BALL. What did you say to him about it? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Well, I didn't say anything-l was just waiting on them to bring them in. 
Mr. BALL. After they brought them in and after you looked at them, what did you tell the 
police officers? 
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Mr. GUINYARD. I told them that was him right there—I pointed him out right there. That 
was him right there. 



Mr. BALL. Do you remember where he was standing in the lineup-what number he 

was? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I don't know what his number was, but I can tell you where he was 
Standing at. 

Mr. BALL. Where was he standing? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He was standing--the second man from the east side, and that lineup 
was this way [indicating] and he was the second man from that there end. 

Mr. BALL. And did you tell any police officer that you thought that was the man? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Whom did you tell; what police officer was it? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I don't know his name. 

Mr. BALL. You don't know his name? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; I don't know his name but I know him now if I would see him. 

Mr. BALL. Before you went in there, did the police officers show you any pictures? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did the police officer say anything to you before you went in there? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did he say that he thought they had the man that killed the police officer? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir; he didn't tell me that. 

Mr. BALL. Did you hear Ted Callaway say anything before you said you thought that was 
the man? 

Mr. GUINYARD. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Were you with Ted at the time? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. How close was Ted to you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Oh—sitting about like that. 

Mr. BALL. You mean 3 or 4 feet away from you? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; something like that. 

Mr. BALL. How was this man dressed that had the pistol in his hand? 

Mr. GUINYARD. He had on a pair of black britches and a brown shirt and a lithe sort of 
light-gray-looking jacket. 

Mr. BALL. A gray jacket. 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; a light gray jacket and a white T-shirt. 

Mr. BALL. A white T-shirt? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; a white T-shirt on under it. 

Mr. BALL. Now, he had a light gray jacket on? 

Mr. GUINYARD. And a brown shirt on. 

Mr. BALL. And a white T-shirt on? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Underneath it, because this brown shirt was open at the throat and the 
white T-shirt under it like this [indicating]. 

Mr. BALL. That's all I've got to examine you about now, except to show you these 
clothes, and they are upstairs. We will go up now and take a look at them. 



(At this time Counsel Ball, the witness Guinyard and the reporter Oliver left the deposing 
room on the third floor of the Federal Building and resumed in a deposing room on the fourth 
floor of the Federal Building and the deposition proceedings continued as follows:) 

Mr. BALL. Sam, I'll show you an exhibit here, which is a piece of clothing and which is 
marked Commission Exhibit No. 150. Have you ever seen this before? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. When and where? 

Mr. GUINYARD. In Oak Cliff. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever see anybody wearing it? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Who? 
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Mr. GUINYARD. Oswald. 

Mr. BALL. Where? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Oak Cliff. 

Mr. BALL. Tell me a little more about it. 

Mr. GUINYARD. In Oak Cliff and down in the courtroom. 

Mr. BALL. Where? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Down in the examining room. 

Mr. BALL. When this man came down Patton Street toward Jefferson with his gun, you 
have mentioned he had a shirt on? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You described that shirt as a brown shirt? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Does this look anything like the shirt? 

Mr. GUINYARD. It looks just like it does. 

Mr. BALL. You saw that shirt before? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Where? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Down at the city hall. 

Mr. BALL. At the police station? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And what did you tell them when they showed you this shirt? 

Mr. GUINYARD. I told them that that's the shirt he had on. 

Mr. BALL. Now, the next exhibit here is Commission Exhibit No. 162; have you ever 
seen this before? 

Mr. GUINYARD. That's the jacket. 

Mr. BALL. This is a gray jacket? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; that's the gray jacket. 

Mr. BALL. It has a zipper on it? 



Mr. GUINYARD. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You say that's the jacket? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes; that he had on in Oak Cliff when he passed the lot. 

Mr. BALL. That the man with the pistol had on? 

Mr. GUINYARD. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. I have no further questions for you, Sam, and I thank you for coming down, 
and you can go home now. 

Mr. GUINYARD. Thank you. 


Helen Louise Markham 

The testimony of Helen Louise Markham was taken in three sessions. The first began at 9:10 
a.m., on March 26, 1964, at 200 Maryland Avenue NE., Washington, D.C. Present were Chief 
Justice Earl Warren, Chairman; Representative Gerald R. Ford, and Allen W. Dulles, members. 
Also present were Joseph A. Ball, assistant counsel; David W. Belin, assistant counsel; Norman 
Redlich, assistant counsel; Charles Murray, observer; and Waggoner Carr, attorney general of 
Texas. It is found in Volume 3 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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The CHAIRMAN. The purpose of the session of the Commission is for the purpose of 
taking testimony on the assassination of President Kennedy, and it is our information that you 
have some evidence concerning it and we want to ask you some questions concerning it. You 
are willing to testify, are you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Do all I can. 

The CHAIRMAN. All right. Will you stand up and be sworn, please? 

Do you solemnly swear the testimony you give before this Commission will be the truth, 
the whole truth and nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I do. 

The CHAIRMAN. You may be seated. Mr. Ball will ask you the questions. 

Mr. BALL. Mrs. Markham, what is your address? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. 328 East Ninth. 

Mr. BALL. In Dallas, Tex.? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Dallas, Tex. 

Mr. BALL. Where were you born, Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Where was I born? Dallas. 

Mr. BALL. The Commission would like to know something of your past life and 
experience, where you were born and your education so I will just ask you a few questions like 
that. 

Take it easy, this is just-- 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I am very shook up. 



Mr. BALL. This is a very informal little conference here. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, do you want me to tell you about my life? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. Just tell us briefly where you were born and where you went to school 
and things of that kind. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was born in Dallas, Dallas County. My father was a farmer. I was very 
small when my mother died, I was 6 years old; and my brothers and I were separated which 
they were put in the State orphans home, and I went to live with my aunt. 

Mr. DULLES. Are your brothers older or younger? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I have one older than I. And I went to live with my aunt and uncle in 
Grand Prairie. I went to Grand Prairie school. 

Mr. BALL. How far did you go through school? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Eighth grade. 

Mr. BALL. Then did you go to work? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I got married. I got married. 

Mr. BALL. How long were you married? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Me? 

Mr. BALL. I understand you are not married at the present time? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. I am not married. I would have been married 25 years this past 

July. 

Mr. BALL. Were you a housewife for a while while you were married? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I was. 

Mr. BALL. How many years? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Let me see, about 8 years. 

Mr. BALL. Did you have any children? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I did. 

Mr. BALL. How many children did you have? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, I have five children. 

Mr. BALL. Do they live with you now or what? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I have one son who stays with me. 

Mr. BALL. What has been your work most of your life since you were divorced, what kind 
of work have you done? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Waitress work. 
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Mr. BALL. You have done waitress work? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, Sir. 

Mr. BALL. Where do you work now? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Eat Well Restaurant, 1404 Main Street, Dallas, Tex. 
Mr. BALL. Were you working there on November 22, 1963? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was. 



Mr. BALL. What hours did you work? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was due at work from 2:30 in the evening until 10:30 at night. 

Mr. BALL. Did you leave your home some time that morning to go to work? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That evening? 

Mr. BALL. Morning. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That morning? 

Mr. BALL. You left your home to go to work at some time, didn't you, that day? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. At one. 

Mr. BALL. One o'clock? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I believe it was a little after 1. 

Mr. BALL. Where did you intend to catch the bus? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. On Patton and Jefferson. 

Mr. BALL. Patton and Jefferson is about a block south of Patton and 10th Street, isn't it? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. I think so. 

Mr. BALL. Well, where is your home from Patton and Jefferson? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I had came-l come one block, I had come one block from my home. 
Mr. BALL. You were walking, were you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I came from 9th to the corner of 10th Street. 

Mr. BALL. And you were walking toward Jefferson? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Tenth Street runs the same direction as Jefferson, doesn't it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. It runs in a generally east and west direction? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And Patton runs north and south? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; up and down this way. 

Mr. BALL. So you were walking south toward Jefferson? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You think it was a little after 1? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I wouldn't be afraid to bet it wasn't 6 or 7 minutes after 1. 

Mr. BALL. You know what time you usually get your bus, don't you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. 1:15. 

Mr. BALL. So it was before 1:15? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, it was. 

Mr. BALL. When you came to the corner of Patton and 10th Street-first of all, what side 
of the street were you walking on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Now you have got me mixed up on all my streets. I was on the 
opposite of where this man was. 

Mr. BALL. Well, you were walking along the street- 
Mrs. MARKHAM. On the street. 

Mr. BALL. On Patton, you were going toward Jefferson? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BALL. And you were on the right- or left-hand side of the street as you were walking 

south? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That would be on the left. 

Mr. BALL. Your right. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, it would be right. 

Mr. BALL. Right-hand side, wouldn't it? When you came to the corner did you have to 
stop before you crossed 10th Street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I did. 

Mr. BALL. Why? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. On account the traffic was coming. 

Mr. BALL. And you stopped there on the corner? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That would be the northwest corner, wouldn't it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Northwest corner. 

Mr. BALL. Is that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I believe it is. I believe it is the northwest corner. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see any man walking at that time? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I seen this man on the opposite side, across the street from me. 
He was almost across Patton Street. 

Mr. BALL. Almost across Patton? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Walking in what direction? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I guess this would be south. 

Mr. BALL. Along 10th, east? Was it along 10th? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Walking away from you, wasn't he? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He was walking up 10th, away from me. 

Mr. BALL. To your left? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, he was on the opposite side of the street to me like that. 

Mr. BALL. Had he reached the curb yet? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Almost ready to get up on the curb. 

Mr. BALL. What did you notice then? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, I noticed a police car coming. 

Mr. BALL. Where was the police car when you first saw it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He was driving real slow, almost up to this man, well, say this man, 
and he kept, this man kept walking, you know, and the police car going real slow now, real slow, 
and they just kept coming into the curb, and finally they got way up there a little ways up, well, it 
stopped. 



Mr. BALL. The police car stopped? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What about the man? Was he still walking? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The man stopped. 

Mr. BALL. Then what did you see the man do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I saw the man come over to the car very slow, leaned and put his arms 
just like this, he leaned over in this window and looked in this window. 

Mr. BALL. He put his arms on the window ledge? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The window was down. 

Mr. BALL. It was? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Put his arms on the window ledge? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. On the ledge of the window. 

Mr. BALL. And the policeman was sitting where? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. On the driver's side. 

Mr. BALL. He was sitting behind the wheel? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Was he alone in the car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Then what happened? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, I didn't think nothing about it; you know, the police are nice and 
friendly, and I thought friendly conversation. Well, I looked, and there were cars coming, so I 
had to wait. Well, in a few minutes this man made- 

Mr. BALL. What did you see the policeman do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. See the policeman? Well, this man, like I told you, put his arms up, 
leaned over, he just a minute, and he drew back and he stepped back about two steps. Mr. 
Tippit— 

Mr. BALL. The policeman? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The policeman calmly opened the car door, very slowly, wasn't angry 
or nothing, he calmly crawled out of this car, and I still just thought a friendly conversation, 
maybe disturbance in the house, I did not know; well, just as the policeman got— 
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Mr. BALL. Which way did he walk? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Towards the front of the car. And just as he had gotten even with the 
wheel on the driver's side- 

Mr. BALL. You mean the left front wheel? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; this man shot the policeman. 

Mr. BALL. You heard the shots, did you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BALL. How many shots did you hear? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Three. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see the policeman do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He fell to the ground, and his cap went a little ways out on the street. 
Mr. BALL. What did the man do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The man, he just walked calmly, fooling with his gun. 

Mr. BALL. Toward what direction did he walk? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Come back towards me, turned around, and went back. 

Mr. BALL. Toward Patton? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; towards Patton. He didn't run. It just didn't scare him to death. 
He didn't run. When he saw me he looked at me, stared at me. I put my hands over my face like 
this, closed my eyes. I gradually opened my fingers like this, and 1 opened my eyes, and when I 
did he started off in kind of a little trot. 

Mr. BALL. Which way? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Sir? 

Mr. BALL. Which way? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Towards Jefferson, right across that way. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he have the pistol in his hand at this time? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had the gun when I saw him. 

Mr. BALL. Did you yell at him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. When I pulled my fingers down where I could see, I got my hand down, 
he began to trot off, and then I ran to the policeman. 

Mr. BALL. Before you put your hands over your eyes, before you put your hand over 
your eyes, did you see the man walk towards the corner? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did he do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, he stared at me. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I didn't do anything. I couldn't. 

Mr. BALL. Didn't you say something? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, I couldn't. 

Mr. BALL. Or yell or scream 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I could not. I could not say nothing. 

Mr. BALL. You looked at him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You looked at him 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. He looked wild. I mean, well, he did to me. 

Mr. BALL. And you say you saw him fooling with his gun? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had it in his hands. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see what he was doing with it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He was just fooling with it. I didn't know what he was doing. I was 
afraid he was fixing to kill me. 



Mr. BALL. How far away from the police car do you think you were on the corner when 
you saw the shooting? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, I wasn't too far. 

Mr. BALL. Can you estimate it in feet? Don't guess. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I would just be afraid to say how many feet because I am a bad 
judgment on that. 

Mr. BALL. When you looked at the man, though, when he came toward the corner, you 
were standing on one corner, were you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir 

Mr. BALL. Where was he standing with reference to the other corner? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. After he had shot-- 
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Mr. BALL. When he looked at you. 

Mrs. MARKHAM After he had shot the policeman? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He was standing almost even to that curb, not very far from the curb, 
from the sidewalk. 

Mr. BALL. Across the street from you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did he look at you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And did you look at him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I sure did. 

Mr. BALL. That was before you put your hands over your eyes? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; and he kept fooling with his gun, and I slapped my hands up 
to my face like this. 

Mr. BALL. And then you ran to the policeman? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. After he ran off. 

Mr. BALL. In what hand did he have his gun, do you know, when he fired the shots? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. Sir, I believe it was his right. I am not positive because I was scared. 
Mr. BALL. When he came down the street towards you, in what hand did he have his 

gun? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had it in both of them. 

Mr. BALL. He had it in both of them? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. When he went towards Jefferson you say he went at sort of a trot? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did he cross Patton? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 



Mr. DULLES. Were there many other, or other people in the block at that time, or were 
you there with Officer Tippit almost alone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was out there, I didn't see anybody. I was there alone by myself. 

Mr. DULLES. I see. You didn't see anybody else in the immediate neighborhood? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; not until everything was over-l never seen anybody until I was at 
Mr. Tippit's side. I tried to save his life, which was I didn't know at that time I couldn't do 
something for him. 

Mr. DULLES. Mr. Tippit, Officer Tippit, didn't say anything to you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He tried to. 

Mr. DULLES. He tried to? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. But he didn't succeed? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, I couldn't understand. I was screaming and hollering and I was 
trying to help him all I could, and I would have. I was with him until they put him in the 
ambulance. 

Mr. BALL. Did you make an estimate of how far you were from this man with the gun 
when he came-after the shooting, and when he came down to the corner, did you make an 
estimate of that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. To anyone-- 

Mr. BALL. We measured it the other day. We were out there, weren't we? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Now I couldn't tell you how many feet or nothing because I have never 
had no occasions to measure that. 

Mr. DULLES. Was it further than this table, the length of this table? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It was across the street. 

Mr. DULLES. Across the street. It was two or three times the length of this table? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Across from the street. That was too close. 

Mr. BALL. We have a map coming from the FBI. We thought it would be here this 
morning. 

Mrs. Markham, you were taken to the Police Department, weren't you? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Immediately. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Later that day they had a showup you went to? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. A lineup? 

Mr. BALL. A lineup. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. How many men were in the lineup? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. I believe there were, now I am not positive, I believe there were three 
besides this man. 

Mr. BALL. That would be four people altogether? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I believe that is correct. 

Mr. BALL. Were they of anywhere near similar build or size or coloring? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, they were all about the same height. 

Mr. BALL. Who were you in the lineup room with? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Who was I in the room where they had this man? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Policemen. 

Mr. BALL. More than one? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The room was full. 

Mr. BALL. It was. In this lineup room, the room was full of policemen. Weren't there just 
one or two men with you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. One or two with me, but I don't know who they were. 

Mr. BALL. But there were other officers? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. There were all policemen sitting in the back of me, and aside of me. 
Mr. BALL. In this room? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. They were doing something. 

Mr. BALL. Before you went into this room were you shown a picture of anyone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was not. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see any television? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I did not. 

Mr. BALL. Did a police officer say anything to you before you went in there, to tell you-- 
Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That he thought "We had the right man," or something of that sort? Anything 
like that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. No statement like that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did anybody tell you that the man you were looking for would be in a certain 
position in the lineup, or anything like that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Now when you went into the room you looked these people over, these four 

men? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you recognize anyone in the lineup? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You did not? Did you see anybody--! have asked you that question before did 
you recognize anybody from their face? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. From their face, no. 

Mr. BALL. Did you identify anybody in these four people? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I didn't know nobody. 



Mr. BALL. I know you didn't know anybody, but did anybody in that lineup look like 
anybody you had seen before? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. I had never seen none of them, none of these men. 

Mr. BALL. No one of the four? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No one of them. 

Mr. BALL. No one of all four? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Was there a number two man in there? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. Number two is the one I picked. 

Mr. BALL. Well, I thought you just told me that you hadn't-- 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I thought you wanted me to describe their clothing. 

Mr. BALL. No. I wanted to know if that day when you were in there if you saw anyone in 

there-- 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Number two. 

Mr. BALL. What did you say when you saw number two? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, let me tell you. I said the second man, and they kept asking me 
which one, which one. I said, number two. When I said number two, I just got weak. 

Mr. BALL. What about number two, what did you mean when you said number two? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Number two was the man I saw shoot the policeman. 

Mr. BALL. You recognized him from his appearance? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I asked-l looked at him. When I saw this man I wasn't sure, but I had 
cold chills just run all over me. 

Mr. BALL. When you saw him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. When I saw the man. But I wasn't sure, so, you see, I told them I 
wanted to be sure, and looked, at his face is what I was looking at, mostly is what I looked at, on 
account of his eyes, the way he looked at me. So I asked them if they would turn him sideways. 
They did, and then they turned him back around, and I said the second, and they said, which 
one, and I said number two. So when I said that, well, I just kind of fell over. Everybody in there, 
you know, was beginning to talk, and I don't know, just-- 

Mr. BALL. Did you recognize him from his clothing? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had on a light short jacket, dark trousers. I looked at his clothing, 
but I looked at his face, too. 

Mr. BALL. Did he have the same clothing on that the man had that you saw shoot the 

officer? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had, these dark trousers on. 

Mr. BALL. Did he have a jacket or a shirt? The man that you saw shoot Officer Tippit and 
run away, did you notice if he had a jacket on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had a jacket on when he done it. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of a jacket, what general color of jacket? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. It was a short jacket open in the front, kind of a grayish tan. 

Mr. BALL. Did you tell the police that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I did. 

Mr. BALL. Did any man in the lineup have a jacket on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I can't remember that. 

Mr. BALL. Did this number two man that you mentioned to the police have any jacket on 
when he was in the lineup? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did he have on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had on a light shirt and dark trousers. 

(Representative Ford is now in the Commission hearing room. ) 

Mr. BALL. Did you recognize the man from his clothing or from his face? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Mostly from his face. 

Mr. BALL. Were you sure it was the same man you had seen before? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I am sure. 

Mr. BALL. Now, what time of day was it that you saw this man in the lineup? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I would say it was four, a little after. 

Mr. BALL. That was four in the afternoon? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was so upset I couldn't even tell you the time. In fact, I wasn't 
interested in the time. 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Could I ask just one question? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. You referred to his eyes; they were rather striking. Can you give any 
impression of how his eyes looked to you? I realize that is a very vague question. 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. He looked wild. They were glassy looking, because I could see-- 

Mr. DULLES. He had no glasses on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. When we looked at each other, he just stared, just like that. I just 
don't know. I just seen him--l would know the man anywhere, I know I would. 

Mr. DULLES. Thank you. 

Mr. BALL. I have here an exhibit, Commission Exhibit 162, a jacket. Did you ever see 
this before? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I did not. 

Mr. BALL. Does it look like, anything like, the jacket the man had on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It is short, open down the front. But that jacket it is a darker jacket than 
that, I know it was. 

Mr. BALL. You don't think it was as light a jacket as that? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. No, it was darker than that, I know it was. At that moment I was so 
excited-- 

Mr. BALL. I show you a shirt here, which is Exhibit 150. Did you ever see a shirt the color 

of this? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The shirt that this man had, it was a lighter looking shirt than that. 

Mr. BALL. The man who shot Tippit? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; I think it was lighter. 

Mr. BALL. All right. I have some pictures here that I would like to show you. I have 
Exhibits 521 and 522, which have been marked as Exhibits. Here is one picture, 521. Do you 
recognize that as the sign down? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. This is the corner of Patton and 10th. 

Mr. BALL. Patton and 10th. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. This is on the corner of Patton and 10th. 

Mr. BALL. Yes. Was the man anywhere near that corner when you saw him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, he was. 

Mr. BALL. After the shooting? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; he was. 

Mr. BALL. All right. Now, take this pen and put an X as to the point when he looked at 
you and you looked at him. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He was right along here. 

Mr. BALL. Put an X. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't know. I am too nervous. 

Mr. BALL. At the time the man was standing at X in this picture, at this location, which is 
shown in 521, where were you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was on the opposite corner, across over here, like this. 

Mr. BALL. Were you as close to the curb as--were you close to the curb at that time? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I was. 

Mr. DULLES. Where was the car, where this car is? 

Mr. BALL. No, I have another picture I will show her. I have here Exhibit 522; do you 
recognize the white house in the picture? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And the driveway next to it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Does that show the location of the police car at the time it stopped? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. That is the big old white house, 404. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. 10th Street, and this driveway and this house. 

Mr. DULLES. Will you give us an idea, Mr. Ball, as to where she said she was on this 
picture? Was she over here? 

Mr. BALL. We have a picture. There is a booklet here that has been prepared by a 
succession of witnesses. We have a general diagram here which I will show the witness at this 
time. 



Mrs. Markham, there is a diagram here which shows 10th Street going in an easterly and 
westerly direction, Patton running north and south. 

(Marked Commission Exhibit No. 523 for identification.) 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 
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Mr. BALL. Do you understand that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. This would be the corner I would be at. 

Mr. BALL. No, this would be Patton. This is north and south. Jefferson is down here. Can 
you locate yourself? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. This is 10th? 

Mr. BALL. That is 10th. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. And this Patton? 

Mr. BALL. That is right. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was standing on the corner of 10th and Patton. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. But which corner? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Northeast corner is where I was standing. 

Mr. BALL. Northeast or northwest? This would be northeast and this would be northwest. 
Here is where the squad car would be. Right there. Here is 404. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It would be this corner then. 

Mr. BALL. Well, that is northeast and that is northwest. Were you kitty-cornered? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was kitty-cornered from it like this. 

Mr. BALL. Like that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Well, this is northwest, this is northeast, southeast, southwest, and here is the 
car. We are going down the street now. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It would be this—that would be on the opposite side. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. Look at a number on that and tell me where you were standing. 
Mrs. MARKHAM. I was standing right at the curb. 

Mr. BALL. Do you see a number? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Number 5. 

Mr. BALL. Number 5 on this diagram would be indicating the place where you would be 
standing, is that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was standing on the opposite corner from that. 

Mr. BALL. I know, but I have got to get you to tell me where you were standing. Picture 
yourself going down Patton towards Jefferson. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Going down Patton? 

Mr. BALL. You were coming from this direction. Your home was up here. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was coming down Patton. It would be this corner. 

Mr. BALL. That corner, all right. Take this pen and show your course down the sidewalk. 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Just draw it right on it? 

Mr. BALL. Down to where you stood. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right on the edge. 

Mr. BALL. Is there a number there that shows where you were? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Near 5, is that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. That is the northwest corner? 

Mr. BALL. Northwest corner; that is the northwest corner. Here is a picture. Do you 
recognize that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That is picture number 3 in the booklet. Does that show where you were? 
(Marked Commission Exhibit No. 524 for identification.) 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Where was the man shot? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right here. 

Mr. BALL. Put a mark where you first saw him. Mark that A. Then he went which 
direction down the street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He went this way. 

Mr. BALL. In other words, he went in a direction-draw a line and then put an arrow 
showing what direction. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. From here-- 
Mr. BALL. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right on down the side. 
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Mr. BALL. Make a mark and put an arrow. That was the direction he was walking? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. The police car had not come into sight yet? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That is right. 

Mr. BALL. Put an X where the police car was when you first saw it, put an X there and 
we will mark that B. Now, after the shooting, where was the man when you looked at him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He turned and came back this way. 

Mr. BALL. Where did he stand and look at you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right here. 

Mr. BALL. Put a mark there. We will mark that C. Where were you standing when he was 
looking at you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The same position. 

Mr. BALL. The same position as the girl shown on this picture? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Is that your picture? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That is you there in that picture? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you stand there for the photographer to show him where you were 
standing? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. I would like to offer into evidence the diagram in this book, together with the 
picture which illustrates the diagram. 

The CHAIRMAN. Under what numbers? 

Mr. BALL. As 523, which is the diagram, and 524, which is the picture. 

The CHAIRMAN. They may be admitted. 

(The documents identified as Commission Exhibits Nos. 521-524 were received in 
evidence.) 

Mr. BALL. You went out there in picture number 3. Now, Mr. Dulles, I think this will 
explain it. 

Mr. DULLES. Yes, Mr. Ball. 

Mr. BALL. I have some other pictures here that might illustrate. Do you recognize this? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. You were here the time the picture was taken? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You told the parties where to put the squad car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Does this show the place where the police car was when this happened? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. The place at the arrow? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. It shows a corner. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. On the picture make a mark where the man was when he came back and 
looked at you. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. He was a little behind this. 

Mr. BALL. Just make an X there in general. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That is supposed to be on the sidewalk. 

Mr. BALL. I would like to have this marked as Commission Exhibit 525. The X marks the 
position of the man who did the shooting on the corner after the shooting, and the arrow points 
to the squad car. Here is another picture marked 4 in this book which I will mark as Commission 
Exhibit 526. Is that you in the picture? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You went out there the day the picture was taken? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Is that where you were standing? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 
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Mr. BALL. Is that where you were when you saw the shooting? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you move from that place from the time of the shooting until the time you 
saw the man on the corner? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. I wonder, Mrs. Markham, if you would repeat for me, I would like to hear it, 
and Congressman Ford would like to hear it, the scene that you saw where the man now known 
to be Oswald went up and put his arms on the door of the police car, as I understand it. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Would you tell that once again. I would like to hear it again. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He calmly walked to the car. He wasn't in no hurry. 

Mr. DULLES. May I ask, was he called, were there any words that you heard? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, I did not. I seen the police car stop. 

Mr. DULLES. You didn't hear the policeman say, "Come here," or anything of that kind? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. DULLES. He might have done it, but you didn't hear it? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That is right. And the man went over to the car, put his hands on the 
window-- 

Mr. DULLES. The window was open? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Leaned over like this. 

Mr. DULLES. Let me see. Was that on the right-hand side of the car, or where the driver 

was? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It was on the opposite side of the car. 

Mr. DULLES. Opposite side of the car from the driver, yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. The window was down, and I know it was down, I know, and he 
put his arms and leaned over, I don't know what they were talking about, I didn't hear it. Then he 
stepped back in a few minutes, stepped back two steps. 

Mr. DULLES. He stepped back two steps from the car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Just stepped back twice. Mr. Tippit, of course, the policeman-1 didn't 
know it was Mr. Tippit— 

Mr. DULLES. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He calmly opened the door. He calmly crawled out like he wasn't 

angry. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he have a weapon in his hands? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I didn't see one. 

Mr. DULLES. And what happened? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. He was just calmly walking to the front of the car and when he got 
even with the wheel on the driver's side, front, you know, that man shot him. 

Mr. DULLES. Did you see him draw his revolver? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He shot him like this. 

Mr. DULLES. I see. 

Mr. BALL. Like this, you mean from the hip or from the waist? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. In the wink of your eye, before you could ever-just like that. It 
didn't seem like it bothered him, disturbed him. 

Mr. DULLES. The policeman hadn't made, as far as you could see, any menacing 
gestures toward him? He wasn't trying to grab him or anything of that kind? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. He was very calm, very. I would say like in slow motion, you know, 
like he was getting out to talk with the man, or go in the house for disturbance or something, I 
don't know. 

Mr. BALL. He shot across the hood of the car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Across the hood. 

Mr. BALL. The policeman was in the street, walking in the street around to the front of 
the car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. The policeman then got out on the opposite side of where Oswald was? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I guess he was coming around. 
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Representative FORD. It appeared as though he was walking around the front of the 

car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had started around, and then he was going over to the man. 

Mr. BALL. He had only reached the left front wheel though when he was shot? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And he fell into the street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He fell into the street, his hat fell off his head. He didn't fall, just 
clumped down like that. 

Representative FORD. Did the man with the gun move at all as the officer started to go 
around the car? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. He didn't move. I mean, walked back or anything like that, no, sir. 
Representative FORD. He didn't appear to run? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. I didn't know anything was-going to happen. If I had I would have 
kept walking, not walking, running. 

Mr. DULLES. He had walked slowly around the car to meet the other man? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. The policeman was. 

Mr. DULLES. Slow? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 



Mr. BALL. Was there a pool of blood where Mr. Tippit fell in the street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. I show you this picture, Exhibit 533 (remembered as Exhibit 527, see p. 321). 
Will you look at that picture and tell me whether it shows the approximate position where Mr. 
Tippit fell after he was shot? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He fell right out this way. 

Mr. BALL. Look at the discoloration in the street. Is that anywhere near where Tippit fell? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. It don't seem to me it was out that far. 

Mr. BALL. It doesn't? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It seemed like to me it was over this way because he fell this way. 

Mr. BALL. He fell this way? These people can't see what you are showing here. Here is 
the pool of blood. Which way do you think he fell? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. See the wheel would be right down under here, back right this way. He 
fell this way. 

Mr. BALL. Into the street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, and his head was like this, you know, it was laying like this. 

Mr. DULLES. Is this splotch out here in front of the car the pool of blood? 

Mr. BALL. Out to the left. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It seems to me it ought to be here. 

Mr. BALL. But there was a pool of blood? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. I will pass this out to the Commissioners. 

Representative FORD. May I ask this, Mr. Ball, the place where you pointed, where you 
thought the pool of blood different from where it is shown on here was only a matter of what, a 
foot or two? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; just about a little, back a little. It seems his hat was this way. 
Representative FORD. So it is a difference of a foot or two, at the most? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. 

Mr. DULLES. Could you see the blood at this time or just see him fall? Did you actually 
see blood? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Did I actually see it, sir? I was there. 

Mr. DULLES. I know you were there. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I was standing over it. 

Mr. DULLES. You were standing right over the officer? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. Just as soon as, just as quick as I could get to him; and 
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the blood was coming from here like this and like that, in an oval shape. It did not splutter on his 
face too much, his mouth. It was here, coming out here. 



Representative FORD. The blood was? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, just gushes. I had my workshoes in my hand. I laid them up on 
the squad car. I had my purse, which I can't remember where I put it, but this, I had a head scarf 
around my head, I had my coat on. 

Mr. BALL. I would like to offer all of these into evidence at this time, up to 526, inclusive. 

The CHAIRMAN. They may be received. 

(The items identified as Commission Exhibits Nos. 525 and 526 were received in 
evidence.) 

The CHAIRMAN. Mr. Dulles, will you preside in my absence, please. I must attend a 
session of the Court. 

Mr. DULLES. I will, sir. 

(The Chairman left the hearing room at this point.) 

Mr. BALL. Mrs. Markham, the police car, did the police car go beyond the man who was 
walking along the sidewalk, or did it stop opposite him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Almost even with him. 

Mr. BALL. And when the police car stopped, did the man stop? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; and walked over to the policeman. 

Mr. BALL. The police car was going in the same direction as the man? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. sir. 

Mr. BALL. And caught up with him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. sir. 

Mr. BALL. Mrs. Markham, do you know a man named Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I do not. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever hear of the name? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Did not. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever talk to a New York lawyer who says he was from New York? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever talk to a lawyer who was investigating the case in behalf of the 
deceased man, Lee Oswald? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever talk to a man who said he was representing the mother of Lee 
Oswald? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You don't remember ever talking to a man named Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. In an appearance before this Commission, a man named Mark Lane has 
testified this way. Let me read it to you. That was on Wednesday, March 4, 1964, Vol. II of a 
public hearing before this Commission, page 51. This is what he said: 

"I spoke with the deponent"-he is talking about an affidavit that you made to the Dallas 
Police Department-"! spoke with the deponent, the eyewitness, Helen Louise Markham, and 
Mrs. Markham told me Miss or Mrs., I didn't ask her if she was married-told me she was 100 
feet away from the police car, not the 50 feet which appears in the affidavit." 

Do you recall ever stating that to Mr. Lane or anyone else? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; no, sir. 

Mr. BALL. He testified: "She gave me a more detailed description of the man who she 
said shot Officer Tippit. She said he was short, a little on the heavy side, and his hair was 
somewhat bushy." Did you say that to Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; I don't even know the man. 

Mr. BALL. Or anybody else? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you ever tell anyone that the man who shot Tippit was short, a little on the 
heavy side, and his hair was somewhat bushy? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Was the man, is it your memory now that the man who shot Tippit was short, 
a little on the heavy side? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. He wasn't too heavy. 

Mr. BALL. Is it your memory that his hair was bushy? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It wasn't so bushy. It was, say, windblown or something. 

What I mean, he didn't have a lot of hair. 

Mr. BALL. He didn't have a lot of hair? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; that I could see. I don't even know that man; I never talked to 
nobody. 

Representative FORD. You didn't talk to him by telephone or any other means? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Representative FORD. Did you ever get an anonymous phone call from a person who 
asked you these questions? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. BALL. Now, he also says, and he testified as follows: 

"Helen Markham said to me she was taken to the police station on that same day, that 
she was very upset. She, of course, had never seen anyone killed in front of her eyes before, 
and in the police station she identified Oswald as the person who had shot Officer Tippit in the 
lineup, including three other persons. She said no one pointed Oswald out to her, and she said 
she was just shown four people, and she picked Oswald. She said when he asked her how she 
could identify him, she said she was able to identify him because of his clothing, a gray jacket 
and dark trousers." 

Did you ever make that statement to him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I did not, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Or to anyone else? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Not to anybody. 

Mr. BALL. When you identified Oswald--it was the number 2 man--were you told the 
number 2 man whom you identified in the lineup? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. No, I was not. 

Mr. BALL. Were you ever told his name? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. BALL. Ever told his name later? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Nobody, nobody told me nothing. 

Mr. BALL. Well, the man that you identified as the number 2 man in the lineup in the 
police station, you identified him as the man you had seen shoot Officer Tippit? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I did. 

Mr. BALL. Did you identify him because of his clothing that he had on at that time in the 

lineup. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Just like I told you. I mostly looked at his face, his eyes, and his 
clothing, too. 

Mr. BALL. He said here you were able to identify him, Mark Lane testified that you told 
him you were able to identify him because of his clothing, a gray jacket. First, did the man in the 
lineup have a gray jacket on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did he have on? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had on this light shirt, dark trousers. 

Mr. DULLES. You have considered your answers very carefully, have you, on this point? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I am doing my best. 

Mr. DULLES. Yes, I know you are, and you are quite sure you never talked to anyone 
who purported to be Mr. Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Never in my life. I talked to two men, and this man who told me he was 
from Paris, France. He came down on my job. I was scared to death. I wasn't going to talk to 
him. I work for a Greek. 

Mr. DULLES. Let's get this a little more clearly, Mrs. Markham. You say you talked with 
someone who came from France? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he represent a French newspaper? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. You don't know what newspaper? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. No. He told--you see, I didn't understand this man, but my boss could. 
Mr. DULLES. He came to you in the restaurant? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. And I was scared, which I was scared of everybody. I was upset 
and trying to work, too, and he was--he come to me and he asked for me and, of course, they 
knew who I was because I was there so long. 

Mr. DULLES. When was that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't recall the date. 



Mr. DULLES. Was it 2 or 3 days after the assassination or was it right after? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It was quite some time after. 

Mr. DULLES. Some time after? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. A week or more, maybe? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Representative FORD. Can you describe this man?. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had-he was dark complected, very nice man, black horn-rimmed 
glasses, blackheaded, and he was build kind of~ 

Mr. DULLES. What did he ask you--excuse me. 

Representative FORD. Was he tall or short, heavy set? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. About medium, I guess. I didn't pay much attention to the man. 

Representative FORD. Did he have an accent? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, he did. 

Representative FORD. Was it difficult for you to understand him because of this accent? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. This is what this man told me. He told me he told my boss and my 
boss also told me, my boss stood right beside me. 

Representative FORD. Did he speak in English with an accent? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes But this man told me the Government sent him. 

Representative FORD. Did he identify which government? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He had-he showed me who he was. He was a news reporter. 

Mr. DULLES. Did he say whether he was a foreigner or an American citizen? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I can't remember. I was too scared. But he did show me his 
identification, his picture and everything. The Government had sent him to me, which he was 
coming to Washington. He was supposed to be here, and then back somewhere in Dallas, I 
think he told me. 

Mr. DULLES. Could you recall the questions he asked you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He just asked me very few questions. This man asked me about if the 
police had taken me down to the police station and did I see anything after I went into the police 
station, hear any TV, or see any TV, any radio, newspapers, or anybody talked to me, and I said 
they did not. 

Representative FORD. Did your employer listen to the questions and answers? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, James Gambolis listened to it. 

Mr. DULLES. We will take a moment's recess. 

(A short recess was taken.) 

Mr. BALL. On the 22d of November, 1963, that is the day of the shooting, did you talk to 
an FBI agent named Odum? Do you remember? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I talked to some people, men, down at the police station. 

Mr. BALL. That is right. He says that you described the man who shot Tippit as a white 
male, about 18, black hair, red complexion, wearing black shoes, tan jacket, and dark trousers. 
Do you remember that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I never said anything about his shoes because I never did look at his 


feet. 



Mr. BALL. Did you say about 18? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I said he was young looking. 

Mr. BALL. Did you give that age, 18? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, I don't believe I did. 

Mr. BALL. Did you say he had black hair? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. You thought he was black-haired? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, that is what I told him. I thought he was black-haired. I remember 
saying that. 
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Mr. BALL. Red complexion? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, not red complexioned. 

Mr. BALL. You didn't say that? 

Mr. DULLES. Mrs. Markham, did you say you talked to two persons, one person whom 
you are now describing from a foreign newspaper, and one other? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Who was the other one with whom you talked? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't recall. He was a newspaper reporter by Life magazine. 

Mr. DULLES. Life magazine? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. I remember, which they did print the picture in Life magazine. 

Mr. DULLES. And Life magazine printed what you told them? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. And printed it accurately as far as you recall? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Very little of what I told him did he put in. 

Mr. DULLES. What they put in was accurate more or less? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Representative FORD. It coincided with what you told him? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, just a little old paragraph or two. 

Mr. DULLES. Except for those two persons, you don't recall talking with anyone about 
your testimony or your appearance in the lineup? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. Just those two? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Just a few more questions, Mrs. Markham. You ran immediately over to where 
the police officer was lying in the street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I did. 

Mr. BALL. Was he alive? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did he say anything? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. He was trying to, but he just couldn't. I just couldn't make out what he 
was trying to say. 

Mr. BALL. Did some man come up immediately thereafter? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of a car did he have? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Not immediately. 

Mr. BALL. Soon? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Soon. 

Mr. BALL. In a pickup truck? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. I very frankly remembered this truck, but I remember it the way it 
took off. 

Mr. BALL. He stopped though, didn't he? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. That is the man who called over the police radio, wasn't he? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't recall. 

Mr. BALL. What did he look like, the man in the pickup truck? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. This man had a hat on. I thought he was a policeman. 

Mr. BALL. A dark man, looked somewhat Spanish? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't recall. I was screaming and crying and trying to get help, 
begging for somebody to help me. 

Mr. BALL. When did you start screaming? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I started screaming by the time I left where I was standing and 
screamed plumb across the street. 

Mr. BALL. Do you remember what you said? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. "The man has killed a policeman," I remember, "Somebody help. He 
has killed him, he has killed him," I was saying that, I was pulling my hair almost. It is a wonder 
he did not turn and kill me, really it was. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see Mr. Scoggins? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't remember-- 
Mr. BALL. The taxicab driver. 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I saw the taxicab driver. 

Mr. BALL. Where was the taxicab? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Parked on Patton. 

Mr. BALL. On Patton? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see the man later, did you see him before the shooting? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, he was sitting in his cab. 

Mr. BALL. He was. Then you saw him afterward, didn't you? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Those are all the questions I have of this witness. Do you have something 
additional? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Believe me, it was just like— 

Mr. DULLES. I believe Mr. Ford would like to have the witness repeat what she saw the 
man, now known as Oswald, do after the shooting. Will you just repeat that for Congressman 
Ford? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. After he shot the policeman-- 

Mr. DULLES. After he shot the policeman. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. After he shot the policeman he turned around, came back around 
toward Patton Street. He wasn't he didn't seem to be in a no hurry. I thought he hadn't done 
anything, and he was fooling with his gun in his hands, and he seen me, and he stops. 

Mr. DULLES. He stopped? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. When he saw me. That is the reason we were looking at each other. 

Mr. DULLES. He hadn't seen you before so far as you could tell? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I put my hands over my face and closed my eyes, because I knew he 
was going to kill me. I couldn't scream, I couldn't holler. I froze. 

Mr. DULLES. I think you testified about that then he began to run slowly. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Then- 

Mr. DULLES. Was that after he saw you? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; after I put my hands up, and when I had opened my fingers and 
my eyes and slowly pulled them down, he was trotting off. 

Mr. DULLES. Trotting off? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. He wasn't out of sight when I started running to this police car. 
He was not out of sight. 

Mr. DULLES. You didn't see which way he turned at the end of this run? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; he cut across like this, across Patton, and went out like that. 

Mr. DULLES. Like this means to the right or to the left? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It means to the right, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. To his right, to the man's right, as he was running? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He ran back, turned and came back down 10th to Patton Street. He cut 
across Patton Street like this. 

Mr. BELIN. Heading toward what street? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Toward Jefferson; yes, sir. Then he was still in sight when I began to 
scream and holler and run to this police car, well, to Mr. Tippit. 

Mr. DULLES. Thank you. 

Mr. BALL. Are there any more questions? You can be excused, Mrs. Markham. 

Mr. DULLES. Do you have any questions you would like to ask, Mr. Attorney General? 

Mr. CARR. No; I have not. 

Mr. DULLES. Could you wait for just a moment. We are sorry to detain you. There is 
something that might come up with the next witness, and we might wish to ask you another 
question. I do not think we will. We are very grateful to you, Mrs. Markham. 



Mr. BALL. Exhibit previously marked "533," which is the squad car, Tippit, showing the 
street and blood spot in the street, I would like to have marked as "Exhibit 527." It was marked 
by mistake. 

Mr. DULLES. Is that our last exhibit? 

Mr. BALL. That is our last exhibit, 527 is our last exhibit now. 

(The item identified as Commission Exhibit No. 527 was received in evidence.) 
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Mr. DULLES. You might stand for just a moment, Mr. Scoggins. The witnesses are 
sworn before they can give testimony before this Commission. 

Do you swear, Mr. Scoggins, that the testimony that you will give before this Commission 
is the truth, the whole truth, so help you God? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. To the best of my knowledge; yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Be seated, please. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The Commission is taking testimony, and the Chief Justice asked me to 
preside in his absence, he has to be away in the Court this morning. 

The purpose of today's hearing is to hear your testimony and that of certain others who 
were in the vicinity of the shooting of Officer Tippit, and we will want your testimony on that 
particular point this morning. 

Will you proceed? 

Mr. BALL. Mr. Belin is going to examine this witness. 

Mr. DULLES. Mr. Belin will carry on the examination on behalf of the Commission. 

Will you proceed, please? 


Helen Louise Markham - Second Session 

The second session involving Helen Louise Markham was a brief resumption of the first 
conducted on March 26, 1964, at 200 Maryland Avenue NE., Washington, D.C. Present were 
Chief Justice Earl Warren, Chairman; Representative Gerald R. Ford, and Allen W. Dulles, 
members. Also present were Joseph A. Ball, assistant counsel; David W. Belin, assistant 
counsel; Norman Redlich, assistant counsel; Charles Murray, observer; and Waggoner Carr, 
attorney general of Texas. It is also found in Volume 3 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. DULLES. You were sworn when you previously were before us, and this testimony of 
yours will be covered by the oath you previously have given. Will you be seated? 



Mr. BALL. I have two Commission Exhibits, 535 and 536. I will show them to you, Mrs. 
Markham, and I will ask you if you have ever seen the man who is pictured there, whose picture 
is shown on these two exhibits. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. BALL. Never have seen him before. Do you think he might have been one of the 
men you talked to before? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, no. 

Mr. BALL. They are pictures of the same man. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. DULLES. We are inquiring whether you had ever seen him after the assassination. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, I know. No; not this man. This man I have never seen--l have 
never seen this man in my life. 

Mr. BALL. I have no further questions. 

Mr. DULLES. Do you know who he is? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I don't. It is just a picture of a man; I don't know him. 

Mr. DULLES. Mr. Ball, do you have any further questions? 

Mr. BALL. No further questions. 
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Representative FORD. Have you ever had any difficulty with the law, Mrs. Markham? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Representative FORD. None whatsoever? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Representative FORD. Traffic violations? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. You are lucky. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I have never been in trouble. 

Representative FORD. No difficulties whatsoever with the law? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. That is all, Mrs. Markham. You can be excused. 

Mr. DULLES. Thank you very much, Mrs. Markham. 

Mr. BALL. I offer Exhibits 535 and 536 in evidence at this time. 

Mr. DULLES. They will be received. 

(The items identified as Commission Exhibits Nos. 535 and 536 were received in 
evidence.) 

Mr. BALL. They were taken from a newspaper, they were taken from newspaper 
accounts which purported to be, to show, the picture of a man named Mark Lane. 

Mr. DULLES. Yes, because he appeared before this Commission, did he not? 

Mr. BALL. Yes. 



Mr. DULLES. Mr. Redlich, can you identify him? Were you present when Mr. Lane 
appeared before this Commission? 

Mr. REDLICH. Yes; I was. 

Mr. DULLES. Can you identify these pictures as pictures of Mr. Lane? 

Mr. REDLICH. Yes; I can identify these as pictures of Mr. Lane. I would also like for the 
record to indicate where they came from. Commission Exhibit No. 535 is taken 
from--Commission Exhibit 536 came from the San Francisco Chronicle, and dated February 8, 
1964, and purports to be a photograph of Mark Lane. 

Commission No. 535 is a photograph from a newspaper clipping which was in the 
Commission files, and it is an Associated Press photograph, and appeared, it is taken from the 
New York Herald Tribune of March 5, 1964, and purports to be a photograph of Mark Lane. I 
have met Mr. Lane once or twice prior to his appearance before this Commission, and I was 
present during his testimony before this Commission. 

Mr. DULLES. You identify these as pictures of Mr. Lane? 

Mr. REDLICH. These are photographs of Mark Lane. 

Mr. DULLES. And these Exhibits 535 and 536 were the exhibits which were presented to 
Mrs. Markham? 

Mr. BELIN. I think the record should show how they were presented. They were clipped 
out so there was not any writing or anything to indicate whom they were pictures of on their 
face. 

Mr. DULLES. That is on the record. 

Mrs. Markham, there is a short question that Congressman Ford wanted to put to you. 

Representative FORD. What kind of eyesight do you have, Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I have always had good eyesight. 

Representative FORD. Do you wear glasses? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I don't. 

Representative FORD. Have your eyes tested recently? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I haven't. I have no cause to. 

Representative FORD. You have never worn glasses in your lifetime? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. DULLES. Are you farsighted, nearsighted, or neither, just good-sighted? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Just good-sighted. I did a lot of writing and a cashier and everything. I 
see pretty-good. 

Representative FORD. If you go to a movie can you see the picture easily and well? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Oh, yes; yes, sir; real well. 


Helen Louise Markham - Third Session 

The third session involving Helen Louise Markham was taken at 10 a.m., on July 23, 1964, in 
the office of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., 



by Mr. Wesley J. Liebeler, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is also found in 
Volume 7 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Will you stand and take the oath, please? Do you solemnly swear the 
testimony you are about to give will be the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so 
help you God? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I do. 

Mr. LIEBELER. My name is Wesley J. Liebeler [spelling] L-i-e-b-e-l-e-r. I am an attorney 
on the staff of the President's Commission investigating the assassination of President 
Kennedy. I have been authorized to take your testimony for the Commission pursuant to 
authority granted it by the President in Executive Order No. 11130, dated November 29, 1963, 
and joint resolution of Congress No. 137. I think you are somewhat familiar with the proceedings 
of the Commission because you have already testified before the Commission in Washington; is 
that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; but you know, I don't know nothing about the 
Kennedys-President Kennedy. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I understand you were there when Oswald shot Officer Tippit? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; that's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Since you are familiar with the Commission's procedure, I'll just go right 
into your testimony. I wanted to ask you some questions about some of the things you told the 
Commission when you appeared before it on March 26, 1964, when Mr. Ball took your 
testimony before the Commission. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember at that time that Mr. Ball asked you the question, "Did 
you ever talk to a New York lawyer who said he was from New York?" And that you answered, 
"No, sir." Mr. Ball then asked you, "Did you ever talk to a lawyer who was investigating the case 
on behalf of the deceased man, Lee Oswald?" Your answer was, "No, sir." Mr. Ball asked, "Did 
you ever talk to a man who said he was representing the mother of Lee Oswald?" And you 
answered, "No, sir." And then Mr. Ball asked you, "You don't remember ever talking to a man 
named Mark Lane?" And then you answered, No, sir." 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember giving that testimony at that time? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you ever talked to Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I haven't--! haven't never seen the man in my life. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you ever talk to Mark Lane on the telephone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. And you remember that Congressman Ford specifically, and Mr. Dulles, 
asked you whether or not you had talked to Mark Lane on the telephone and you told them at 
that time that you had not talked to Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; I have never seen the man. If he was to come in here I 
wouldn't know who he was. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, aside from the fact you have never seen the man, you also told the 
Commission when you were in Washington that you had never talked to him over the 
telephone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you talked to Mark Lane over the telephone since you were in 
Washington, before today? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You have never talked to Mark Lane over the telephone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; no, sir. Now, the old lady, and they told me were reporters, 
came to my house. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Right, but you have no recollection of ever talking yourself? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I never even talked to her even. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, now, I'll tell you very frankly, that we have a tape recording of a 
conversation that purports to be a conversation between you and Mark Lane on the telephone 
and I have a transcript which we will mark as Markham Exhibit No. 1 — 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Let me tell you now— 

Mr. LIEBELER. I ask you to read the transcript and I will make arrangements—I hadn't 
thought you would be here until 1 o'clock this afternoon, so I don't have a tape recorder here, 
but I think I can have the Secret Service bring one over. Would you like to hear the tape, so you 
can tell us whether or not that is your voice? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; sure. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let me make arrangements then to have the Secret Service bring the 
tape recorder on over and we will see if it is your voice. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I am going to tell you this, now, there was someone--let me tell you 
this--there was someone one day-- this was all to me--l was scared, and I was, you know, 
frightened, and one day--now, this brings me back-the memories [referring to the transcript 
heretofore mentions]. One day on my job there was someone that called, but he told me he was 
from the city. 

Mr. LIEBELER. From here in Dallas? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That's right; the city hall down here, and this man told me he 
was—now, I can tell you what he told me he was--he said he was Captain Fritz--over this 
telephone--Capt. Will Fritz and I know you are familiar with him, maybe. Now, he said he was 
Captain Fritz with the police department of the city of Dallas. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, this transcript indicates that someone called a number, a telephone 
number—do you remember the telephone number at your office where you worked; were you 
working? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I was working down here on Main Street. 

Mr. LIBELER. Do you know what the telephone down there is? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I have really forgotten it, but it was over this office phone. It's a 
Riverside 8 number. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is there such a number as Matthew 7-6797? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Or is there such a number as MA 7-6797, is there such a number as that 
that you know of? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. This transcript here indicates that some gentleman called this number 
here, Matthew 7-6797. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. My number at home is Whitehall and this number that I worked at was 
Riverside 8. 

Mr. LIBELER. Well, I think what we should do is have the Secret Service bring a tape 
recorder here, because I want you to listen to this conversation, and if it is not your voice, we 
certainly want to know that. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Sure, and this man--what this man told me--he told me he 
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was from the Dallas Police Department and he said it was concerning the Oswalds and they 
had to get a little more information from me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, let me call the Secret Service. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. And listen, that was the only call that I know of. You see, I kept racking 
my brain thinking back, you know. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Why don't we suspend momentarily and as soon as the Secret Service 
man brings the tape recorder over here, which should be within a short time, a half an hour, we 
will play the tape. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. All right. 

(At this point the proceedings were recessed and resumed at 11:40 a.m., as follows:) 

Mr. LIEBELER. This is Mr. John Joe Howlett with the Secret Service and he has brought over 
the tape recorder and has put the tape on it and we will continue with your deposition, Mrs. 
Markham. Mr. Howlett, with the U.S. Secret Service, will operate the tape recorder and I will ask 
you, Mrs. Markham, to listen, to this conversation and tell us whether or not this is an accurate 
reflection of a conversation that you had over the telephone some time ago? 

The COURT REPORTER. How much of this tape recording do you want on the record 

here? 

Mr. LIEBELER. I don't want any of this on the record now; however, I will give you, Mrs. 
Markham, a transcript of this telephone conversation to review and follow along, if you will. This 
memorandum consists of 29 pages appearing on the letterhead of the Federal Bureau of 
Investigation, dated July 16, 1964, and I want you to see if that is not in fact a transcript, a typed 
copy of what is on this tape. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I'll watch this. 



(At this point Mr. Howlett proceeded to play the tape recording of the telephone 
conversation heretofore referred to and when the witness, Mrs. Markham, began to indicate 
reactions to the recorded conversation, the reporter resumed recording same as hereinafter 
shown and the record here begins with the question and answer at the time Mrs. Markham 
began indicating her reactions.) 

"Mr. LANE. I wonder if you would be good enough to tell me-l have your affidavit which 
you gave the police on that date. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

"Mr. LANE. And I have read that, of course, and I wonder if you would be good enough 
to talk to me?" 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are shaking your head, as you listen to this tape recorder, Mrs. 
Markham. 

John Joe, let's stop the recorder for a moment. What do you mean to indicate by that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I never talked to that man. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is that not your voice on the tape? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I can't tell about my voice, but that man--l never talked to no woman or 
no man like that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, we will play the recording some more, and are you following it 
along, Mrs. Markham? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I am right here. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And does this memorandum appear to be an accurate and exact 
transcript of the recording? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That man-whoever that man is—I don't know, but it says, "Mark Lane." 
No, sir—I'll tell the truth (raising right hand) and those words that he's saying--that's nothing like 
the telephone call I got-nothing. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let's continue with the recording and see if you recognize your voice 
here on the tape. 

"Mr. LANE. Tell me the description of the man whom you saw. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. This is an office business phone and I just can't tell you that. I don't 
have the time to. 

"Mr. LANE. Well, could you just give me one moment and tell me-l read where you told 
some of the reporters that he was short and stocky and had bushy hair. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No, no; I did not say that. 

"Mr. LANE. You did not say that? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 
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"Mr. LANE. Would you say that he was stocky? 
"Mrs. MARKHAM. He was short. 

"Mr. LANE. He was short? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 



"Mr. LANE. And was he a little on the heavy side? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Not too heavy. 

"Mr. LANE. Not too heavy, but slightly heavy? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, he was--no--he didn't look too heavy. 

"Mr. LANE. He wasn't too heavy and would you say that he had a rather bushy kind of 

hair? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; that's my voice. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; just a little bit bushy. 

"Mr. LANE. It was a little bit bushy? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

"Mr. LANE. Yes. Was there anybody else around when you saw this happen? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; I didn't see anyone. 

"Mr. LANE. There was no one else there. Did you ever have a chance to see Mr. Oswald 
when he was alive, I mean after he was arrested, did they bring you down to look at him? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. I saw him on the lineup. 

"Mr. LANE. Yes. Did he look anything like the man who shot Oswald? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. I identified him. 

"Mr. LANE. You identified him as the man who did shoot him. Did anyone point him out 
to you at that time as the man? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. In the lineup? 

"Mr. LANE. Yes. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No; they did not. 

"Mr. LANE. Did they tell you who it might be? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. They didn't tell me one thing. 

"Mr. LANE. No. Do you recall what the gentleman was wearing who shot Officer Tippit? 
"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

"Mr. LANE. How was he dressed? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. He had on a light gray looking jacket. 

"Mr. LANE. Yes. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Kind of dark trousers. 

"Mr. LANE. Dark trousers? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Uh-huh. 

"Mr. LANE. And did you see what color shirt? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I could not. 

"Mr. LANE. The jacket was open or closed? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; it was zipped up a little bit—the neck was closed-pretty close 
too. 

"Mr. LANE. Well, as I said, I have read your affidavit and it indicates the police car 
stopped and then this man walked over to it and leaned on it and placed his arms up against the 
car. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Up in the window. 

"Mr. LANE. In the window? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 



"Mr. LANE. You didn't see the police officer call him over, did you? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I seen the police car stop--l seen it all. 

"Mr. LANE. I beg your pardon? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; I seen the police car stop. 

"Mr. LANE. You heard the police car stop? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. I seen it. 

"Mr. LANE. You saw it stop and then Oswald or this gentleman, whoever it was, walked 
over to the car? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; he walked over to the car. 

"Mr. LANE. You didn't see the officer call him over, though, did you? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. He rolled down the window. 

"Mr. LANE. He did what? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. He rolled down his window. 
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"Mr. LANE. The officer rolled down the window? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; uh-huh. 

"Mr. LANE. Of course, you didn't put that in your affidavit. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Sir? 

"Mr. LANE. That was not in your affidavit. 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. It should have been. 

"Mr. LANE. It should have been--you told that to the officers? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; he had to have the window rolled down, because, you see, 
he leaned over in the window. 

"Mr. LANE. I see. Now, did you tell the officers at the police station when they 
questioned you, the description of the man who shot Tippit? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. I told them that at the scene of the murder. 

"Mr. LANE. You told the officers the description? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

"Mr. LANE. Did you say that he was short and a little bit on the heavy side and had 
slightly bushy hair? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I did not. They didn't ask me that. 

"Mr. LANE. They never asked you his description? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; they asked what he was wearing. 

"Mr. LANE. Just what he was wearing? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

"Mr. LANE. But they never asked you how he was built or anything like that? 

"Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

"Mr. LANE. Well, you went to the police station where they took your affidavit, right? 

" Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes." 



Mr. LIEBELER. Now, you are shaking your head at this point. Miss Reporter, you are 
taking the transcript down. 

The REPORTER. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, at this point you were shaking your head, what do you mean by 

that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM This man-1 have never talked with. This lady was never on the 
telephone. This man that called me like I told you, he told me he was from the city hall, the 
police department, the police department of the city hall. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, now, do you remember having this conversation with somebody? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I do, but he told me he was from the police department of city hall 
and he had to get some information, a little more information from me. That was my boss that 
told me the one that said, "Wait a minute," that was my boss, Mr. Sam Gambolus. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And you received this call at the place where you work? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember specifically that when the telephone calls started, that 
this man told you he was from the city hall of the police department? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; yes, sir; right. Because you see— I had got a call from a man, 
but it was-l found out later, because the lady had called me back, it was from Mr. Tippit's sister, 
and I had told them that I couldn't talk, you know, I was busy on my job and this man told me 
that he was from the police department of the city hall and he had to get a little more information 
and it wouldn't take much of my time, and so I got permission from this boss, Mr. Gambolus, to 
talk with this man. Now, he told me that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, did he tell you he was from the police department? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, on this tape recording right here, this man is asking you what the 
police did. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I know it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And he said they-the police took you and took your affidavit. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That man-1 have never talked to that man. I talked to a man that was 
supposed to have been from the police department of the city hall. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you recognize this as the voice of the man you talked to? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. No; it is not. 

Mr. LIEBELER. This is not the same voice? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How do you explain the fact that the woman's voice on this tape 
recording is your voice? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I never heard that. 

Mr LIEBELER. You never heard the man's voice before? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. And I never heard this lady's voice before-this is the first time. 



Mr. LIEBELER. Do you have any doubt in your mind at all that the lady's voice on the 
tape now is your voice? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It is my voice, but this man told me he was from the city police. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did it occur to you as you were talking to him--when he said for example, 
on the tape here just a few minutes ago, did you tell the officers--you told this person you were 
talking to on this tape that you-saw the police car stop and that this man walked over to the car 
and that the officer had rolled the window down and this man's voice said you did not put in the 
affidavit that you had seen the officer roll the window down. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Man, I have never heard such a thing as this. 

Mr. LIEBELER. At the bottom of page 6 he says, "I see. Now, did you tell the officers at 
the police station, when they questioned you, the description of the man who shot Tippit?" 

You couldn't have thought was from the police department if he was asking you what 
you were telling the police before—do you agree with me? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; but he told me he was from the police department and he had to 
get some information from me and I wanted to get back to my work. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So, it is your testimony that even though you engaged in this 
conversation here, the man--when he started out, he told you that he was from the police 
department; is that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; I wouldn't have never talked to this man. Just like if I get a 
telephone call I say, "You know where I am at, come down to see me." He told me he was from 
the police department and this lady never talked to me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Which lady is that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. On this tape. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Which lady on the tape? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. It was a woman talking. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The lady's voice that was talking on the tape here? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I thought that was your voice? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Not at the first there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Not at the first--you mean the telephone operator, the one that was the 
telephone operator? The tape here indicates that the long-distance telephone operator or some 
telephone operator called you to the telephone and a man answered the telephone. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; my boss called me to the telephone. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So, when you came to the telephone it was this man on the telephone 
and he told you that he was from the police department? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And then you engaged in this telephone conversation? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; he certainly did. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So that, in fact, your testimony is that you had never had anybody 
introduce themselves to you as Mark Lane? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And you haven't talked to him over the telephone? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; and so help me [raising right hand] I did not. 



Mr. LIEBELER. You don't have any doubt, however, that you did engage in this 
particular conversation, except that you are having trouble at the beginning and end of it 
because you said that the man told you that he was from the police department when he called? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes, sir; he certainly did. I know he did. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Did you ever tell anybody that this man who shot Officer Tippit was short 
and stocky and had bushy hair? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No. [Handed instruments to Mr. Liebeler.] 

Mr. LIEBELER. You have brought a couple of pieces of paper here that you want me to 
look at? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Please--this here doesn't make sense and let me show you-l don't 
know what to think about it, but I got this, but my daughter wouldn't let me have it because I was 
very upset at the time and I don't know what it even means. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let the record show that the witness has handed me a piece of paper, a 
single sheet of paper enclosed in an envelope of the Statler-Hilton Hotel in Dallas and 
postmarked Dallas, Tex., July 11, 1964, and addressed to Mrs. Helen Markham at 328 East 
Ninth Street in Dallas, and the letter has a return address of P.O. Box 2897, Dallas 21, Tex. It is 
dated July 10, 1964, and it is addressed to Mrs. Markham and it says, "At your convenience, 
would you kindly call me Saturday or any weekday morning between 9 a.m. and 12 noon. I 
would like the opportunity of discussing a matter which I believe will be mutually profitable. 
Sincerely, James Kerr." 

We will mark the envelope and the letter as Markham Deposition Exhibit No. 2. I have 
marked the letter as indicated and I have put my initials on it and would you put your initials on 
it, Mrs. Markham, so we don't have any trouble identifying it in the future. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Just my initials? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes; just your initials. 

(Mrs. Markham initials instrument referred to.) 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, did you ever call this Mr. Kerr? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Now, where at--there wasn't no telephone or nothing. It gives a post 
office box is all I saw. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You never looked the telephone number up in the book or anything like 

that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I didn't. There are so many Kerrs—you never know who it is. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, the envelope has the telephone listing on it—Rl 9-3195; did you 
notice that? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, I called that number off of that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you remember whose number that is? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No; I believe it was either the police department--! don't know, but I 

called. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You also have a telegram you want me to look at? 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; I do. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You never did talk to this Mr. Kerr; is that right? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. No, sir; that's all I've gotten. I want you to see what you think about 

that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The witness has produced a telegram dated July 21, apparently 1964, 
and addressed to her, which reads as follows: 

"Dear Mrs. Markham: 

"The United States Information Agency is preparing a televised report on the findings of 
the Warren Commission. 

"To aid us in our objectives, we have requested the on-camera presence of President 
Johnson, the Commission members and selected witnesses who have given testimony here in 
Washington. We would like to request your cooperation in appearing on our program. In our 
opinion, your presence and perhaps a statement of your feeling and of your feelings in truthful 
note and fashion will serve to alleviate the tension and misgivings following the death of Officer 
Tippit and, of course, the other Dallas tragedies. I would be most anxious to have your reaction 
and will contact you personally concerning our request. 

"I look forward to talking with you. 

"Sincerely, Buck Richard Pennington, Producer, Television Service: U.S. Information 
Agency, Washington 25, D.C., phone Worth 2-0319." 

When did you receive this? 
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Mrs. MARKHAM. Well— 

Mr. HOWLETT. Just a moment, I talked to Mrs. Markham about this--she called me on 
the telephone about that. The U.S. Information Agency is a legitimate Government organization 
and they are planning to do this. They have contacted us to assist them in the location of some 
witnesses and we checked with our office in Washington and they came back and told us it was 
a legitimate venture, but we were, the Secret Service, was engaged with the Commission and 
we wouldn't be able to help, but it is supposed to be a legitimate operation. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So, you have discussed this with Agent Howlett, is that right, as he 
indicated? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Now, this man--Buck Pennington? 

Mr. LIEBELER Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. He called me right after I got this telegram and whatever you think--he 
wanted me to come up there Monday or Tuesday. Do you think it would be all right? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, neither one of us is in a position to give you any advice on that at 
all, Mrs. Markham. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, who do I go to? I don't want to do something wrong. I've done 
talked to somebody, I didn't know who I was talking to. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I suggest you write a little note to Mr. Rankin, general counsel of the 
Commission's staff in Washington and ask him what he thinks you should do. 



Mrs. MARKHAM. Would you write that address down? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you give her that address, Joe? Afterward. 

Mr. HOWLETT. That's Mr. Rankin's address in Washington? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I don't know if it would be all right to go up there and do that or not. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, why don't you write to Mr. Rankin and he will handle that aspect of 
it. 

Now, I want to mark this transcript, Mrs. Markham, and we have listened to the tape-not 
all the way through, but part of the way through, to about page 6, and you followed it through to 
that extent, have you not? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER And you are satisfied that to the extent we have listened to the tape, that 
it is accurately set forth in this memorandum? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is that correct? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; but that man is wrong. Why would anybody want to do anything 
like that? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you put your initials on that memorandum, please? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Yes; may I use a pencil? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. I just wrote Markham down there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. All right. Thank you very much, Mrs. Markham. I don't have any other 
questions at this time. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, that just worries me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, we will have to do further investigation into this. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Because he told me he was from the police department. It never 
dawned on me. You know, I was in a hurry to get back because I was going to get fired if I didn't 
get back. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Thank you very much, Mrs. Markham. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, will I get in any trouble over this? 

Mr. LIEBELER. I don't think so, Mrs. Markham. I wouldn't worry about it. I don't think 
anybody is going to cause you any trouble over that [referring to the telegram]. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That was dirty in that man doing that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Pardon? 

Mrs. MARKHAM. That was dirty in that man doing that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, I would think that's right. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. Well, he's not no better than Oswald--that's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Thank you, Mrs. Markham, very much. 


Warren Reynolds 



The testimony of Warren Allen Reynolds was taken at 3:35 p.m., on July 22, 1964, in the office 
of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. 
Wesley J. Liebeler, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is found in Volume 11 of 
the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Would you rise and raise your right hand? Do you solemnly swear that 
the testimony you are about to give will be the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, 
so help you God? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I do. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Please sit down. My name is Wesley J. Liebeler. I am an attorney on the 
staff of the President's Commission to investigate the assassination of President Kennedy. I 
have been authorized to take your testimony by the Commission pursuant to authority granted 
to it by President Johnson's Executive Order No. 11130, dated November 29, 1963, and joint 
resolution of Congress No. 137. 

Linder the rules of procedure governing the taking of testimony, you are entitled to have 
an attorney present at this hearing. You are also entitled to 3 days' notice for the hearing, and 
you are entitled to exercise whatever rights and privileges, as far as not answering questions 
are concerned, as are afforded to you under the Constitution and laws of the United States. I 
assume that you do not wish to have an attorney present, since you don't have one here. Most 
of the witnesses do not have. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you state your full name for the record, please? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Warren Allen Reynolds. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What is your address? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. 8707 Mosswood. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Here in Dallas? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Dallas. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When were you born, Mr. Reynolds? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. June 22, 1935. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Are you employed here in Dallas? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; Reynolds Motor Co. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What kind of company is that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. It is a used car lot. 

Mr. LIEBELER. It is operated by you and by your brother; is that correct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. It is operated by my brother, and I am an employee there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are not an owner of the corporation? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No, sir. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You are employed by your brother? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you give us briefly what your educational background is? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. High school. 



Mr. LIEBELER. Did you graduate from high school here in Dallas? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Which school? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Forest Avenue High School. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Where is this Reynolds Motor Co. located? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. 500 East Jefferson. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How far is that from the corner of 10th and Patton? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. One block. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Were you there at the used-car lot on November 22, 1963? 
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Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Were you there at about say, after the hour of 12 o'clock noon in the 
afternoon? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Tell us what you saw; will you, please? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. OK; our office is up high where I can have a pretty good view of what 
was going on. I heard the shots and, when I heard the shots, I went out on this front porch which 
is, like I say, high, and I saw this man coming down the street with the gun in his hand, swinging 
it just like he was running. He turned the corner of Patton and Jefferson, going west, and put the 
gun in his pants and took off, walking. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How many shots did you hear? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I really have no idea, to be honest with you. I would say four or five or 
six. I just would have no idea. I heard one, and then I heard a succession of some more, and I 
didn't see the officer get shot. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you see this man's face that had the gun in his hand? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Very good. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Subsequent to that time, you were questioned by the Dallas Police 
Department, were you not? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The Dallas Police Department never talked to you about the man that 
you saw going down the street? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Now, they talked to me much later, you mean? 

Mr. LIEBELER. OK; let me put it this way: When is the first time that anybody from any 
law-enforcement agency, and I mean by that, the FBI, Secret Service, Dallas Police 
Department, Dallas County sheriff's office; you pick it. When is the first time that they ever talked 
to you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. January 21. 

Mr. LIEBELER. That is the first time they ever talked to you about what you saw on that 


day? 



Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So you never in any way identified this man in the police department or 
any other authority, either in November or in December of 1963; is that correct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; I sure didn't. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So it can be in no way said that you "fingered" the man who was running 
down the street, and identified him as the man who was going around and putting the gun in his 
pocket? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. It can be said I didn't talk to the authorities. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you say anything about it to anybody else? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I did. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Were you able to identify this man in your own mind? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You did identify him as Lee Harvey Oswald in your own mind? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You had no question about it? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let me show you some pictures that we have here. I show you a picture 
that has been marked Garner Exhibit No. 1 and ask you if that is the man that you saw going 
down the street on the 22d of November as you have already told us. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You later identified that man as Lee Harvey Oswald? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. In my mind. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Your mind, that is what I mean. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When you saw his picture in the newspaper and on television? Is that 

right? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; unless you have somebody that looks an awful lot like him there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I show you an exhibit that has been marked Pizzo Exhibit No. 453-C and 
ask you if that is the same man, in your opinion? 
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Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You were in no way, if I understand it correctly then, properly identified 
as anyone who had told the authorities that this man that was going down the street was the 
same man as Lee Harvey Oswald, is that correct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Well, yes and no. When it happened, and after I seen-and you 
probably know what I did--after I saw the man on the corner of Patton and Jefferson, I followed 
him up the street behind the service station and lost him. I went back there and looked up and 
down the alley and didn't see him, and looked through the cars and still didn't see him. 



Then the police got there, and they took my name. While they were taking my name, 
some television camera got me, and I was on television, I am sure nationwide. Then some man 
that I worked with wanted to be big time, I guess, so he called some radio station and told them 
what I had done, and they recorded that and ran it over and over and over again over the radio 
station. And other than that, no. 

Mr. LIEBELER.. Well, what was it that they said you had done? All you had done was try 
to follow this man and he got away from you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. And he got away. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Then you went back and you looked around for him around the car lot in 
the area and you weren't able to find him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I looked through the parking lot for him after. See, when he went 
behind the service station, I was right across the street, and when he ducked behind, I ran 
across the street and asked this man which way he went and they told me the man had gone to 
the back. And I ran back there and looked up and down the alley right then and didn't see him, 
and I looked under the cars, and I assumed that he was still hiding there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In the parking lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Even to this day I assume that he was. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Where was this parking lot located now? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. It would be at the back of the Texaco station that is on the corner of 
Crawford and Jefferson where they found his coat. 

Mr. LIEBELER. They found his coat in the parking lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. They found his coat there. 

Mr. LIEBELER. So that he had apparently gone through the parking lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Oh, yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And gone down the alley or something back to Jefferson Street? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. When the police got there, and they were all there, I was trying to 
assure them that he was still there close. This was all a bunch of confusion. They didn't know 
what was going on. And they got word that he was down at a library which was about 3 blocks 
down the street on the opposite side of the street. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Down Jefferson? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Down Jefferson. And every one of them left to go there. So when they 
left, well, I did too, and I didn't know this man had shot a policeman. I wouldn't probably be near 
as brave if I had known that. The next time, I guarantee, I won't be as brave. 

Mr. LIEBELER. No; I can't say that I blame you, although we don't know there is any 
connection. But we would certainly like to find it, if there is. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. There is no connection that you can prove now. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Let's come to that a little bit at a time. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Okay. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When you were on television, what was shown is that you were talking to 
the policeman? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. They were taking my name. No name was shown, was mentioned. 

Mr. LIEBELER. They were just taking down your name? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Just my name. 



Mr. LIEBELER. When it was told on the radio about your involvement in it was it also 
made clear that you had not, in fact, directed-let me ask the question this way. Was it ever 
stated either on the television or the radio that you had directed the police to the Texas 
Theatre? 
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Mr. REYNOLDS. Not the direction. In the general direction, but not to the theatre. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In fact, you were looking for this man who later turned out to be Oswald, 
in this parking lot which was some distance from the Texas Theatre at that point? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And you never saw Oswald continue on down the street--on down 
Jefferson or go in the Texas Theatre, and you never told the police that he had gone in that 
direction, did you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I told the police he was going in that direction. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He was going-you told the police he went into the parking lot, or what 
did you tell him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That he was going west. I told them that he was going west, and I had 
assumed that he just cut through the parking lot and kept going the general direction he was 
going in. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But he hadn't gotten to Jefferson by the time you had seen him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. He was about almost half a block before he got to 
Jefferson. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But he was heading toward Jefferson? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; he was heading toward Jefferson. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You never saw him after he got to Jefferson? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. When he got to Jefferson, that is when I followed him. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And he went which way? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Went down Jefferson, and then he went behind the station, and that is 
when I lost him. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He went around behind the station, and there was a parking lot back 
there, is that right? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You went back in the parking lot and you were looking for him there, but 
you never saw him again after he ducked off Jefferson into the parking lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Just on television. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Then according to the information that I have, on January 23, 1964, you 
were shot in the head by a bullet from a 22 caliber rifle, is that correct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; right there [pointing to right temple]. 

Mr. LIEBELER. On the right side of your head? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; and it went to here [pointing to left ear]. 



Mr. LIEBELER. Would you tell us the circumstances in which that happened? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I know this man was waiting for 3 1/2 hours in a basement where I 

work. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In a car lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. In a car lot. 

Mr. LIEBELER. At the car lot? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. At the car lot, the Johnny Reynolds Co. And when I went down to turn 
off the lights in this basement where he had taken the light globe out of the room, I went in there 
more or less in the dark to turn off the light. It is a switchboard, and when I walked up to it and 
turned two switches, this man couldn't hardly have been over a foot from me with the rifle, and 
shot me. 

When he shot me, I ran upstairs. I went around to the right about 20 feet and got this 
towel to, of course, stop the blood, and when I turned around to go call the police, I had 
assumed all the time that I had been electrocuted for some silly reason, never dreaming I had 
been shot. But when I saw the man run off, I figured right then I must have been shot, so I ran 
on in and called the police. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When did you see the man run off? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. When I ran upstairs and ran around to the right to get this towel, and 
he came up out of the basement. I saw him and two more people saw him. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You then got the towel. Did you call the police? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I was able to call the police. Then I laid down just for a few 
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minutes, and the ambulance got there and carried me to the hospital, and by some miracle, I 
survived, very much a miracle. The police got the call at 9:19 p.m. in the evening of January 23. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now were you able to identify the individual who ran up out of the 
basement? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you have any idea who it was? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What kind of fellow did he look like? Did you get a physical description of 

him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; it was just a blur to me. It was just a blur, but the people that saw 
him said he was around 5 foot 4, weight around 130 or 140 pounds, and was either Spanish or 
Cuban or Indian or something like that; not Negro. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He was not a Negro, but he was of a foreign extraction or foreign 
appearing, or dark colored? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; dark colored, the way they described him. He had a rifle. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you have any idea as to why somebody might have wanted to take a 
shot at you, why did they? 



Mr. REYNOLDS. I have no proof. I would say it would be fair to think that somebody shot 
me on account of they thought I knew something or had some connection with Lee Oswald. It 
was definitely not people that I would know of, and it hadn't been business. I am sure it wasn't in 
business form. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What did you do in the car lot? Are you engaged actually in selling and 
trading automobiles? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; generally everything. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You can't think of any reason why one of your customers wanted to take 
a shot at you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is there anybody else around the company that might have been having 
trouble with anybody else that maybe you got shot by mistake, or something like that? Is that 
possible? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. We ruled that out. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You considered that possibility? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I have considered everything. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did the police conduct an investigation of this? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Of this shooting? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In fact, they came out with a suspect, didn't they? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. They came out with one, yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you know that individual before he was picked up in connection with 
this investigation? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How long had you know him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I had known him for about 6 or 7 years. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Was he a friend of yours? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How did you come to know him? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Just in business. Our business with him was bad business. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In what sense? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Well, he was a troublemaker. But at no time did I think he was the one 
that shot me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How did you form an opinion on the question of whether this was the 
man who shot you? In fact, we are talking about a man by the name of Darrell Wayne Garner. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That was just my personal opinion. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You weren't able to see the man who shot you to say whether it was 
Garner or whether it wasn't? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; that's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Isn't it a fact that Garner had been in the car lot on January 
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20, 1964, trying to sell you an automobile, particularly a 1957 Oldsmobile for which he didn't 
have a title? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Not that I know of. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you discussed this with your brother? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Your brother is Johnny Reynolds? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He lives at 622 West Five Mile Parkway, is that correct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would it suprise you to know that on January 23 he apparently told the 
Dallas Police Department that Garner had been in the carlot on January 20 and tried to trade a 
1957 Oldsmobile for which he did not have a title, and became extremely upset when he, 

Johnny Reynolds, wouldn't purchase the automobile from Garner? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I had to keep in mind that it is possible that that had happened and I 
just didn't, I mean I have been through an awful lot these 6 months, and it is possible that I have 
just missed it, but I would say I would be a little bit surprised. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What kind of person is Garner? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Well, to describe him as best I can, I heard that his mother had $10 
hidden one night and he wanted it and she wouldn't tell him where it was, and he held a knife to 
her throat threatening to kill her unless she did. He is just a complete troublemaker. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know where he lives? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; I heard he was in Las Vegas. In fact, I parked my car at his 
father-in-law's. He runs a little parking lot right there down the street, and it so happened I pulled 
into that parking lot when I came here. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But you haven't seen him around recently? You don't know where he is? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. In any event, Garner was released from the Dallas Police Department 
after they conducted an investigation? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Into the possibility he might have been involved in the shooting of you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, do you have any basis for your belief that the shot at you was 
somehow connected with the assassination, other than pure speculation or surmise on your 
part? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you have any idea as to who it might be other than the fact, as you 
have previously explained before, it might be that since your were associated in some way with 
Oswald's apprehension in the Texas Theatre, that somebody wanted to get you for that? 



Mr. REYNOLDS. A lot of people thought that I followed him all the way to the Texas 
Theatre and pointed him out in the theatre. A lot of people, just rumors, thought that, and a lot of 
people still think it. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But in fact, there isn't any fact that you can point to or tell me about that 
would connect up the assassination in any way with the shooting of you on January 23? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I can't think of anything that could be a fact unless we just found the 

man. 

Mr. LIEBELER. For the purpose of our investigation, I mean if there were any connection 
between your shooting on January 23 and Oswald's arrest for the assassination, we want to 
know about it. That is perfectly clear, is it not? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. I am asking you if you have any facts that would tie it up. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I have no facts. I just have my own beliefs. 

Mr. LIEBELER. And you do believe that there is some relation, do you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know Nancy J. Mooney? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 
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Mr. LIEBELER. Have you ever heard of her? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What have you heard? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I heard that she was with Garner the night that I got shot. I heard that 
she took a lie detector test that helped free him. I heard that a few days later she was caught 
fighting and they put her in jail, and she hung herself. I heard that she formerly worked for Jack 
Ruby as a stripper. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you know who told you that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I read it in Bob Considine's article. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is that the only source of your information concerning Nancy J. Mooney? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. The police told me that she had hung herself and that she was the one 
that was with Garner. Everybody calls him "Dago." 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did the police department tell you that she had worked for Jack Ruby? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The only source of information that you have for that is the article that 
Bob Considine wrote about this whole thing? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you heard anything about Nancy J. Mooney, or do you know 
anything about her other than that which you read in Bob Considine's newspaper article? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; I don't. Well, I know one thing, she was 16, and her age, that is just 
what I have heard. 



Mr. LIEBELER. You have heard that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. From the police department. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you know that she also used the name Betty MacDonald? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; I didn't know that. 

Mr. LIEBELER. My information is also that she is 24, not 16. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Twenty-four? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you ever hear that she tried to commit suicide prior to the time she 
hung herself in the Dallas Police Station? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Or that she had four children that had been taken away from her 
because of her conduct? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I see nothing in that whole story that Considine wrote that would really 
come to me be true. I mean, it is true in one sense, and it is fair story, but I don't see any 
connection there, let's say. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Considine was trying to create an impression that some girl had worked 
for Jack Ruby and was connected with Garner, and hung herself in the police department? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Do you believe there is any connection in that respect? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No; I don't. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you considered, when you thought about this problem, that there 
are other people that actually went down to the police station and viewed Oswald in lineups, and 
have testified in Washington before this Commission, and received international publicity in 
connection with the identification of Oswald as the murderer of Tippit and that so far at any rate 
they have not been attacked in any way such as you were? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; I have. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Can you suggest to me why you were picked out to be shot for this 
reason and not these other people? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. The ones that I know, I am the only aggressor in the whole bunch. I am 
the only one that actually did something more than just look. I actually did something. 

Mr. LIEBELER. But that is the only distinction you can see between yourself and those 
other people? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. That's right. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you discussed this question of the possible relationship between 
your shooting and the assassination, with General Walker? 
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Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; I have. 

Mr. LIEBELER. What did you say to him and what did he say to you about this matter, if 
you remember. 



Mr. REYNOLDS. Oh, I said to him basically the same thing that I have said to you, and 
he said it could be and he thinks that it's strange that I was shot. I think anybody would think it 
strange. But of course, if you have ever talked to him, he wouldn't say yes or no. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Does General Walker know of any facts, so far as you know, that would 
relate your shooting to the assassination? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. He has never expressed a firm opinion to you one way or the other as to 
whether there was in fact, any connection between the two, has he? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Let me just let him answer that when he talks to you. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you know that he is going to talk to us? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes; I do. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How do you know that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I talked to him. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Talked to him since we have invited him to come over and talk to us? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. When is the last time you talked to General Walker? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Around noon today. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Talked to him on the telephone? Or in person? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Telephone; yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Did you discuss with him your appearance before the Commission here? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Would you tell us the general subject of your conversation? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I just don't want to answer that, really. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Preceding your conversation at noon today, when was the last time you 
talked to him before that, do you remember, approximately? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. About a week ago. Maybe 2 weeks. 

Mr. LIEBELER. How many times have you talked to him about this question altogether? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I have no idea; five or six. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, in fact, General Walker sent a telegram to the Commission 
suggesting that we take your testimony, did he not? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. You knew that he did? Did he tell you that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. May I go off the record? 

Mr. LIEBELER. Sure. 

I think I have asked you all the questions I can think of, Mr. Reynolds, at this point. But I 
do want to say this to you. If you can think of anything else that you want the Commission to 
know in connection with this whole thing, I want you to feel free to say what it is right now. Or if 
you think there are any other facts that relate to this that we haven't brought out. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I don't know of any. I think it should be investigated what happened to 
me. 

Mr. LIEBELER. The Dallas Police Department did conduct an investigation of the attack 

on you. 



Mr. REYNOLDS. But their investigation didn't go too much past Garner. I mean they 
questioned a lot of people, but not anything of any importance. They have a little old bullet. I 
believe that is the only clue that they have. 

Mr. LIEBELER. If you can't think of anything else that you think we ought to know and I 
haven't already asked you about, we can terminate the deposition at this point. 

Mr. REYNOLDS. I would like to say something that might be important. About 3 weeks 
after I got out of the hospital, which would be around the 20th of February, my little 10-year-old 
daughter-somebody tried to pick her up, tried to get her in a car. 

Now, again, whether that has any connection or not, I don't know, but it did 
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happen, and it never had happened before nor after. But they even offered her money. She was 
smart enough to run and get away. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Have you seen any other indication that anybody has been following you 
or that anybody is watching you or anything like that? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Someone unscrewed my light globe one night on the front porch of my 
house, and someone definitely did it. 

Whether it was a jokester or kid, but I have a lamp over the light. They had to take three 
screws loose to get to my light globe. They took those off unscrewed my light, and that is for 
sure. Now, that was around the 20th of February, too. 

Mr. LIEBELER. That was after you had gotten out of the hospital? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. Yes. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Is there anything else that would lead you to think anybody has been 
looking for you or looking after you? 

Mr. REYNOLDS. No. 

Mr. LIEBELER. Thank you very much, Mr. Reynolds. 


William W. Scoggins 

The testimony of William W. Scoggins was taken during a session beginning at 9:10 a.m., on 
March 26, 1964, at 200 Maryland Avenue NE., Washington, D.C. Present were Chief Justice 
Earl Warren, Chairman; Representative Gerald R. Ford, and Allen W. Dulles, members. Also 
present were Joseph A. Ball, assistant counsel; David W. Belin, assistant counsel; Norman 
Redlich, assistant counsel; Charles Murray, observer; and Waggoner Carr, attorney general of 
Texas. It is found in Volume 3 of the Warren Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BELIN. Yes, sir. Will you please state your name, sir, for the record. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. William W. Scoggins. 

Mr. BELIN. Where do you live, Mr. Scoggins? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. 3138 Alaska. 

Mr. BELIN. In what city and State is that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Dallas. 

Mr. BELIN. Dallas, Tex.? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How old a gentleman are you? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Forty-nine. 

Mr. BELIN. What is your occupation? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Taxicab driver, operator. 

Mr. BELIN. For what company? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The Dallas Transit Go. I drive out of Oak Cliff. 

Mr. BELIN. You drive out of Oak Cliff? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir; Oak Cliff, yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Where were you born, Mr. Scoggins? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Hillsboro, Hill County. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that in Texas? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you go to school there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I went most of the time in McLennan County; most of my 
schooling was down in McLennan County. 

Mr. BELIN. How far did you get through school before you started to work? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Eighth grade. 

Mr. BELIN. Now what did you do after school? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, while I was going to school, and that time we lived on a farm, you 
know, and then after that, well, that would be a hard problem there. I left home when I was 
rather young, stayed with some of my brothers some, and then done odd jobs around for quite a 
while. My first job, I guess you might say, would be automobile paint job. 

Mr. BELIN. Automobile paint job? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, New York City. 

Mr. BELIN. New York City. How long did you stay in New York? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Approximately 3 years. 

Mr. BELIN. And then where did you go? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I went back to Texas. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Done farmwork. 

Mr. BELIN. And about how long did you do farmwork, approximately? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well now, after-let's see, my life was kind of mixed up. I have been 
around quite a while in different places and things. After I 
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left New York I went to Connecticut to join the CCC camp and stayed there 3 years. 

Mr. BELIN. CCC camp? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. And then I went back to Texas. 

The first thing I done was open up a cafe down there and operated it about a year, and 
from there went to Waco and worked in a cotton mill, and then I moved back to west Texas to a 
little town about 18 miles out of Waco, and lived there, and done farmwork for a couple or 3 
years, and then I moved to Dallas. 

I think late in 1941, and I worked for Newhoff Packers in Dallas for 2 years, and then I 
went into the aircraft business and worked for North American approximately 3 years, and then I 
went into the contracting business for about a year, and went to General Dynamics, worked 
there approximately 15 1/2 years, and then I have been working for the company, taxicab 
company, for a couple of years. 

Mr. BELIN. You have been driving a cab for 2 years? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, not quite 2 years. 

Mr. BELIN. A little bit less than 2 years? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. A year and 9 months. I don't know exactly when I started. 

Mr. BELIN. Where were you driving your cab in the early part of the afternoon of 
November 22, 1963, if you remember? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I picked up a gentleman at Love Field at approximately 12:35, I 
would say, and I discharged him at 1 o'clock at 321 North Ewing. 

Mr. BELIN. Then where did you go? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I went around by the Gentlemen's Club which I believe is 125 Patton. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I pulled up and parked at the corner of Patton and 10th and went back 
down to the club. At first, whenever I passed by, one of the guys hollered at me and asked me 
did I know the President had been shot, and I made the remark that I had not heard that one. I 
found a place to park and I came back, and he came back there in a couple of minutes and told 
me the facts about it. I thought it was some kind of a joke. 

So I had to go plumb up to the corner of 10th before I could find a parking place, and I 
parked right there on the corner and went back and got me a coke and watched the deal, 
watched the television. 

Mr. DULLES. Would you speak a little louder, please; I can't quite hear. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I got me a coke and watched television for a few minutes, I would say 
10, 12, 15 minutes, there, and went out to eat my lunch. 

Mr. DULLES. What were you seeing on television? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The deal about the President getting assassinated; and when I got 
back to my cab and got my lunch, and, well, I noticed a police car cruising east there on 10th 
Street. 

Mr. BELIN. Where was your cab parked with relationship to the intersection of Patton 
and 10th? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, it was headed north on Patton, facing 10th Street, on the 
right-hand side of the street, right close to where the stop sign had been. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, the right-hand side of the street would be the east or the west? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It would be the east side. I was headed north. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Were you on the north side of the intersection or the south side of 
the intersection? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. South side. 

Mr. DULLES. How near the intersection were you? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Right near. They had a stop sign there and someone had had a wreck 
previously, I don't know, the sign was down. It was laying there, it had been bent over. 

Representative FORD. Was this a normal stop for you, or how did you happen to be 
stopped there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I just went around just like I say. We can take our lunch hour 
anytime, you know; we can call in and say we are going to be out of 
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service for lunch or for anything we might want to be out for, and that what I had done. 
Representative FORD. This was not a regular place where you waited for calls? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. You see the way we operate there, just where we discharge a 
passenger, then we call in and tell them where we are at on our radio, and if they have anybody 
in that vicinity who needs a cab, they give us their address, you see. Of course, now in the 
downtown area we do have stands to operate from, at the hotels, and then we have some 
stands at the medical buildings and the depot and the bus stations; and if we want to pick up 
there, we can pick up and we don't need to call in. But if we want to sit there we can call in that 
we are in this neighborhood. If they have got someone who has requested a cab, they give us 
the address, you see. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, showing you Commission Exhibit 528, I would like to ask you 
to state, if you know, what this is. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir; that is the corner where I was sitting right here, you see, on 

10th. 

Mr. BELIN. You are pointing to something in the front-center part of the picture. What is 

that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. That is the stop sign that had been knocked over. 

Mr. BELIN. That is the knocked-over stop sign? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What intersection is that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Tenth and Patton. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, we offer in evidence remarked Exhibit 527 and also Exhibit 528. 

(The items identified as Commission Exhibits Nos. 527 and 528 were received in 
evidence.) 



Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, handing you what has been marked as Commission Exhibit 
523, which purports to be a plat, you see the streets of Patton Avenue there and East 10th. Do 
you see any number on that exhibit, Exhibit 523 which would indicate the approximate location 
of your car during the period that you are describing here? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, it looks to me like this number 10. 

Mr. BELIN. Yon are not pointing to number 10. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Eleven, isn't it? 

Mr. BELIN. It is 11, and here is 9. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It looked like a 10 to me. Number 11. 

Mr. BELIN. Number 11 is, you think, where you were with regard to~ 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Within the general area. 

Mr. BELIN. Within the general area of Number 11 on Exhibit 523. 

Now, Mr. Scoggins, you stated you were sitting in your cab as you stopped at your 
intersection. You had a coke and your lunch. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. What were you doing, eating your lunch? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was in the process of eating it. 

Mr. BELIN. You were in the process? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I had taken one or two bites of my sandwich and drank a couple of 
swallows out of my coke. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. DULLES. What time was this, approximately, as far as you can recall? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Around 1:20 in the afternoon. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Will you please state then what happened, what you saw, what you 
did, what you heard? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I first seen the police car cruising east. 

Mr. BELIN. About how fast was it cruising? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Not more than 10 or 12 miles a hour, I would say. 

Mr. BELIN. It was going east on what street? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. On Tenth. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. Did you see the police car go across right in front of yours? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he went right down the street. He come from the west, 
going east On east Tenth. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I noticed he stopped down there, and I wasn't paying too much 
attention to the man, you see, just used to see him every day, but then I kind of looked down the 
street, saw this, someone, that looked to me like he was going west, now, I couldn't exactly say 



whether he was going west or was in the process of turning around, but he was facing west 
when I saw him. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. And he was--he stopped there. 

Mr. BELIN. Let me ask you this now. When you first saw this man, had the police car 
stopped or not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he stopped. When I saw he stopped, then I looked to see why he 
was stopping, you see, and I saw this man with a light-colored jacket on. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, you saw a man with a light-colored jacket. With relation to the police 
car, was the man east of the police car, west of the police car, or kind of 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Just a little east is the best I can remember. 

Mr. BELIN. He was a little bit east of the police car? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he was just a little bit forward. The police car headed east and he 
was a little bit, maybe not more than the front end of the car. 

Mr. BELIN. You thought the man was at the front end of the car? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; approximately. 

Mr. BELIN. But by that you mean the front wheel or front bumper area? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he on the sidewalk? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. At the time I saw him; yes. 

Mr. BELIN. When you first saw him, I believe you said you saw the man's face, or did 
you not say that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I couldn't see the man's face from there. I saw the face when he 
passed the cab. 

Mr. BELIN. What led you to believe that he was walking west? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, he was facing west. 

Mr. BELIN. You mean he was facing west when you first saw him? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he was kind of facing that way. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it due west the way the sidewalk was, or was it-- 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; west in relation to the sidewalk. 

Mr. BELIN. All right Then what did you see the man do? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I saw him turn facing the street, and then I didn't see him any more 
after that because he went behind some shrubbery. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see the police officer do anything? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I saw him get out of the police car. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see what side he went out of? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He got out of the driver's side, left-hand side. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you see happen? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Then he took about a step, I would say, or approximately one or two 
steps, and then I wasn't really-you know--l went back to my eating, and about that time I heard 
the shots. 

Mr. BELIN. How many shots did you hear? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Three or four, in the neighborhood. They was fast. 



Mr. BELIN. They were fast shots? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; they were fast. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do or say or hear? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Then I saw the man falling, grab his stomach and fall. 

Mr. BELIN. Which man did you see fall? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The policeman. I was excited when I heard them shots, and I started to 
get out-- since we went back over there the other day and reenacted that scene, I must have 
seen him fall as I was getting out of my cab, because I got out of the cab, and in the process of 
getting out of the cab I seen this guy coming around, so I got out of sight. I started to cross the 
street, but I seen I didn't have enough time to cross the street before he got down there, so I got 
back behind the cab, and as he cut across that yard I heard him running into 
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some bushes, and I looked up and seen him going south on Patton and then when I jumped 
back in my cab I called my dispatcher. 

Mr. BELIN. Why did you jump out of your cab first when you heard the shots? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Because anytime that there is anything going on that is one thing the 
cab driver wants to do is to get away from that cab, because the man is going to try—if he had 
ever seen the cab, he looked back over his left shoulder, and I don't think he even seen the 
cab-he would have probably jumped in the cab and had me take him somewhere or maybe shot 
me, too, you know, and I didn't want to be around the cab at anytime while he was in the 
neighborhood, you know, when there was anything like that going on, or anything, robbery, or 
anything. 

Mr. BELIN. I believe you said you saw the officer fall. Did you see where he fell? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he fell right by the side of the front, about, a little bit forward of the 
door, right about the door. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you ever later go up and view the officer? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. I went up there, but by the time I got up there the ambulance had 
already got there. You see I got my dispatcher and was telling him about it, just by that time the 
ambulance got there. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you notice anything in the street to indicate where the officer fell? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There was blood there, of course. They picked the man up by the time I 
got there, the ambulance did. 

Mr. DULLES. Could I ask one question? You were in touch with your dispatcher over 
your radio contact? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. DULLES. What did you tell your dispatcher? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I told him there had been a policeman shot at 10th and Patton, and you 
see they have a number of cars they are talking to, you know, and I had to holler about three or 
four times before I got his attention, and then I seen I wasn't going to get through to him, so I 



just hollered there had been a policeman shot at 10th and Patton, and then they went to talking 
to me then. 

Mr. DULLES. What did they say to you then? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The first thing they says is do they need an ambulance, and I says, 
"Sure." And they wanted to know the exact location, and I said right off east of 10th and Patton, 
and the ambulance was only a block and a quarter or so from the scene, you see, and they just 
come on right around there. 

Mr. DULLES. And this conversation took you a minute or two, would you estimate? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, a couple of minutes, I would say. It was pretty close. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, handing you what the Commission reporter has marked, or 
what has been marked as Commission Exhibit 527, I ask you to state if this substance on the 
street here appears to be anything you had ever seen before. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; that appears to be the officer's blood, blood from the officer. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that located in approximate location to this car in the same relative position 
that you saw the blood when you were there, or is it any different, if you know? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was kind of excited there, a little bit, and I could be mistaken, but I 
was thinking he was a little bit closer to the car than that. 

Mr. BELIN. You thought he was a little bit closer to the car than that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. I thought he was, but I could be mistaken. 

Mr. BELIN. Handing you what has been marked Commission Exhibit 529, which shows a 
picture of a car and appears to be some kind of a stain in the street, does that look to you any 
closer to the car than Exhibit 527, or does that look to be about the same place? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It looks to be about the same place as that one there does. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. You thought it was a little bit closer to the front? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. All right. I thought it was. 

Mr. BELIN. Did the officer fall, did he fall forward or backward in any way? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He fell forward. 
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Mr. BELIN. He fell forward? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember where his head was lying as he fell forward, if you know? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I wouldn't be sure about that. He kind of fell in a crumpled manner, I 
would say. 

Mr. BELIN. When you saw the officer fall, when was the next place that you saw the 
man, or did you see him at the same time you saw the officer fall, the other man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I saw him coming kind of toward me around that cutoff through 
there, and he never did look at me. He looked back over his left shoulder like that, as he went 
by. It seemed like I could see his face, his features and everything plain, you see. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he walking or running or trotting? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. Kind of loping, trotting. 

Mr. BELIN. Kind of loping or trotting? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Not in too big a hurry. It didn't seem like at first. 

Mr. BELIN. At first not too big a hurry? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he change that at all? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Never did change his pace as long as I saw him. I don't know where he 
went after he passed the cab and got down a little piece, because then I was busy trying to get 
my dispatcher, and I never did look and never did get to see him. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he have anything in his hand? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He had a pistol in his left hand. 

Mr. BELIN. Did the pistol appear to be--did he appear to be doing anything with the pistol 

or not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. He had it, holding it, in his left hand in a manner that the barrel 
was up like this, and the stock was down here, curved back in here. 

Mr. BELIN. Did it look like the gun had been flipped open at all or not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I wouldn't say. 

Mr. BELIN. You don't know? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; I don't. 

Mr. DULLES. You said he had it in his left hand? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see where his right hand was? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was kind of running, kind of like this, in this manner. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear the man say anything? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I heard him mutter something like, "poor damn cop," or "poor dumb 
cop." He said that over twice, and the last, I don't know whether the middle word was "damn" or 
"dumb," but anyway, he muttered that twice. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear him say any other word or phrase? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you hear anyone else making any noise at about that time? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; I didn't. Of course, there were people coming up there, around 
there, but I didn't—I didn't notice any. 

Mr. BELIN. Recently in Dallas you were asked to go to the scene of the Tippit shooting 
to try to reconstruct the positions of the various people at this time; is that correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, yes; I was over there 

Mr. BELIN. And you parked your cab in what spot? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There on Patton, facing 10th at approximately the place I thought I was 
parked at, the reasonable area where I thought I was. I wouldn't say I was exactly on that spot, 
but within a foot or so. 

Mr. BELIN. Does Exhibit 530 appear to be a picture of your cab at that point? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. I also hand you Commission Exhibit 531 and ask you if there is another view 
of your cab also at that same point? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; it appears to be. 

Mr. BELIN. You were there when those two pictures were taken? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir; I was there whenever they took some picture. I couldn't swear 
these were the ones, but I imagine it was. 

Mr. BELIN. These are pictures numbered 7 and 22 in that sequence there. Mr. Scoggins, 
at the time of November 22, 1963, were there as many cars parked along Patton Street as 
appear to be in these Exhibits 530 and 531? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There wasn't as many on this side here. 

Mr. BELIN. You are speaking now when you say "This side here," you are pointing to the 
east or west side of the street? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. On the west side. 

Mr. BELIN. There weren't as many on the west side? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There wasn't as many here as where the pickup truck is setting here. 

Mr. BELIN. That would be down below the second or third car south of East 10th, is that 

right. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; on this other side it was taken up solid, and the only place I could 
found is here is the reason I come up here and parked, because the club is down here at this 
other end, and I would have taken the first parking place I found because, you know, the closest 
to the club. 

Mr. DULLES. As far as you know, there were no people in these cars that were parked 

there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; there was no one in those cars. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any people in any cars parked on either side of Patton Street? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. None. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, handing you Exhibit 162, have you ever seen any jacket on 
any person in that area of East 10th and Patton that looks familiar to, or looks anything similar to 
this exhibit, or does this appear to be lighter or darker than the jacket? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It appears to be a little lighter, but the sleeves look familiar all right, the 
type of sleeve. He had on a jacket, the type of sleeve of that, but I thought it was a little darker. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember whether it was a zipper or button jacket or don't you 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; I couldn't tell you that. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember what kind of trousers the man was wearing? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. The best I can remember they was dark, not too dark, and he had on a 
light shirt. 

Mr. BELIN. Alight shirt? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I wouldn't say it was white, but- 

Mr. BELIN. Would the shirt be lighter than Exhibit 150 or about the same color or darker 
or would Exhibit 150 look anything like the shirt you thought he was wearing, if you know? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I don't, so I couldn't answer that. 

Mr. BELIN. And you say you don't know, or you think this is different than what he was 
wearing? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I couldn't say about the shirt. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I just couldn't. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, when you were in Dallas the other day and they took these 
pictures, they also tried to take a picture through your car windows toward the place where the 
car of Officer Tippit was parked, is that correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember where the car of Officer Tippit was parked on November 

22d? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, it was parked approximately between the first and second houses 
and across the driveway between the houses, pretty well across the driveway. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it parked across a driveway? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. As well as I remember, it was. 

Mr. BELIN. Handing you what has been marked Exhibit 522, which purports to be a 
picture taken of a squad car, and I don't know if you can see through the window a little 
driveway-- 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes 

Mr. BELIN. Does that appear to be the driveway in front of which the squad car was 
parked? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. Does that appear to be the two houses between which the driveway ran? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. This would be the two houses-and the other one I didn't know. 

Mr. BELIN. We have a magnifying glass here, and I believe with it we might be able to 
see the number on that house. Can you see the number over the doorway of that house? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. 404. 

Mr. BELIN. That would be which street? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. That would be on East 10th, on the south side. 

Mr. BELIN. This appears to be, or does not appear to be, the position of the car on 
November 22? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; that appears to be the approximate position; I would say it was. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, handing you what has been marked Exhibit 532, do you remember 
when this picture was taken? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I remember the day. I don't remember the date of it. 

Mr. BELIN. But you remember it was taken? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I remember it was taken. 



Mr. BELIN. Sometime in March of this year? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw the photographer point the camera through the window? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Is this about the view that you had toward the police car on November 22d? 
Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. As you were eating your lunch? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. And it appears that you can see through one of the windows there the police 
car, is that correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was the police car at the time Exhibit 532 was taken, was it in the 
approximate same position that the car of Officer Tippit was on November 
Mr. SCOGGINS. I would think so, yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, you saw the police car there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was it parked about in front of that driveway 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; I would say in the same area. You know, it may not be on the 
same inch. 

Mr. BELIN. Within a foot or two? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. I wonder if you would take Exhibit 523 and see if there is any number on 
Exhibit 523 which corresponds to the position of the man who was walking along East 10th 
Street, or wherever he was when you first saw him. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Approximately where 16 is. 

Mr. BELIN. Yes; you are pointing to the position where the arrow is in number 16? 

Mr. BALL. Mr. Belin, he didn't see him walking. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I saw him there. 

Mr. BELIN. I used the word, "walking." Pardon me. When you first saw him he was on 
point 16. Where did you see him when you next saw him, where did you see him when he 
moved? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When I next saw him he was in the process of running up 10th Street. 
Mr. BELIN. You next saw him after the shooting then? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; I did. 

Mr. BELIN. About where was he on 10th Street when you next saw him? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. He was on the sidewalk when I saw him, about, I would say, about--l 
am trying to figure out now--about number 21 or back a little piece from 21. 

Mr. BELIN. Here is the squad car and 21 would be just east of the squad car? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. You saw him there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What was he doing when you saw him in the area of 21 in Exhibit 523? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was proceeding west on 10th and had- 

Mr. BELIN. All right. I wonder if you would just take this pen and on Exhibit 523 mark the 
route that you think this man took. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. This is a sidewalk here. 

Mr. BELIN. That is the sidewalk. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. This is the house back here. 

Mr. BELIN. This is the corner house, this is the second house, this is the third house, 

400, 404 and 410. 

Mr. DULLES. What does that line show, Mr. Belin? 

Mr. BELIN. This is to show the movement of the man from point 21. 

Mr. DULLES. Along the sidewalk going west? 

Mr. BELIN. Yes. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He ran to the point in the shrubbery. 

Mr. BELIN. Is that as far as you have seen him go? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. You have now marked by ink line commencing on Exhibit 523 to a point that I 
will mark is the route that you believe you saw the man take. Where were you when you saw 
him take this route? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When I first saw him coming, you see, over here, I got out of my cab 
and I started to cross the street to find a place to get behind, and I got midway across the street, 
and then I got back and hid behind the cab. I didn't see him in here, but I saw him when he hit 
the shrubbery, when he hit that shrubbery. 

Mr. BELIN. There is an opening in part of that shrubbery? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, and I heard that when he hit that, and he was looking over his left 
shoulder at that time. I first saw him and then I got out-- 

Mr. BELIN. I wonder if you would show us on Exhibit 531, if you would put an X there, 
the approximate location you were when you saw this man. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When I first saw him? 

Mr. BELIN. No; when you first--yes, you can put where you first saw him. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was sitting inside my cab when I first saw him. 

Mr. BELIN. I mean after the shooting. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. After the shooting I guess when I first saw him, right along about here. 

Mr. BELIN. All right, we are going to put--you had gotten out of your car, and we are 
going to put a letter "A" with an arrow there. Where were you when you saw him coming through 
the bushes, or by the bushes? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was back there beside my cab. 

Mr. BELIN. You were still at that same point? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, when I first saw him I left the cab and I went out to the middle of 
the street. 



Mr. BELIN. Where were you when you first saw him and he was at the point you marked, 
position 21 here on Exhibit 523? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Here. 

Mr. BELIN. At point "A." Then you went to the-you went out to the street, in the street, 
and came back to point "A" on Exhibit 531--were you standing or were you crouched? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was kind of crouched down behind the cab. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. How did you see him if you were crouched? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, whenever he run through those bushes I looked up again, you 

see. 

Mr. BELIN. You looked through your cab window? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. I heard him--whenever I heard him hit those bushes-- 
Mr. BELIN. Did you stand or just look through your cab window? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I just looked and saw he was going down there. 

Mr. BELIN. About how close was this man to you when you saw him, the closest when 
you saw him coming through the bushes, approximately. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Oh, I would say from here to that chair down there. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. About that chair down there. 

Mr. BELIN. 12 feet? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Referring to your tracing of the path that the man later found to be Oswald 
followed, he went through the lower of these two bushes there, did he? He went right through it? 
Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. You see there is an opening in there. 

Mr. DULLES. But he didn't apparently take the opening, according to this, because he 
went right through the bushes. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, because I didn't see any opening in there. Was there an opening 
in there? 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Dulles, for the record, when you are referring to 523, there is an opening 
between the shrubbery, but within the shrubbery itself there is an opening, and I think it will 
appear if you- 

Mr. DULLES. I think the witness testified he heard the bushes move. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Yes. But the opening within the bushes, is it a large opening or a small 
opening between the bushes? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It is not too large, but a man can get through very easily by going 
through. 

Mr. DULLES. But he hits the bushes as he goes through? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 



Mr. DULLES. I see. That makes it clear. 

Mr. BELIN. It is not the wide opening between the two sets of bushes. 

Mr. DULLES. It is not quite as wide. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It is an opening between the bushes themselves, like maybe someone 
had planted three bushes and maybe one of them had died to break the shrubbery. 

Mr. DULLES. That has happened to me. 

Mr. BELIN. What I am saying, Mr. Dulles, on Exhibit 523 there are two groups of bushes. 
Within the lower group of bushes there is a slight space to which the witness is referring. 

Mr. DULLES. I see. It is not the space here. 

Mr. BELIN. It is not the space between the two sets of bushes. 

Mr. DULLES. At this point do you recall whether he was running or walking or what pace 
was he going at? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was going at a kind of lope. 

Mr. DULLES. Lope? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, what you might call a little trot. He did not seem in too big a hurry, 
but he wasn't walking. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, you last saw the man when he was at the point that you let the 
line stop at on Exhibit 523, is that correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. That would be in the approximate location. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I got on my radio. 

Mr. BELIN. And then you told us about calling your dispatcher? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you do after that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I got back in my cab to call my dispatcher, you see. 

Mr. BELIN. Yes. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. And then I got out of the cab and run down there; the ambulance had 
already arrived by the time I got there, and they were in the process of picking the man up, and 
they had done had him, was putting him on the stretcher when I got there, and they put him in 
the ambulance and took him 
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away, and there was someone that got on the radio at that time and they told him he was going 
to report it, so they told him to get off the air, that it had already been reported, and he picks up 
the officer's pistol that was laying on the ground, apparently fell out of his holster when he fell, 
and says, "Come on, let's go see if we can find him." 

Mr. DULLES. Before you ask the next question, I wonder if I can ask one question here. 
Do you know whether the ambulance came as a result of the message you sent? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I sure don't. 

Mr. DULLES. You do not know? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. DULLES. From the time angle, do you think that could have happened? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It was awful fast if it did. They got there awfully quickly if they did. 

Mr. DULLES. You don't know of any other warning going in; you put your warning in, and 
that is all you know about it? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. That is all I know about it at that time, and I do know this other 
gentleman called after I got up to the car, he called in, and they told him it had already been. 

(Off the record discussion.) 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, I started to ask you about the revolver of the policeman when 
you came and saw him. This was in his holster or on the street? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It was on the street whenever I saw it. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know where it was with relation to the policeman's body? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It was there pretty close to his body, you know, like kind of under his 
body when they picked him up. It either fell out of his holster or was laying on the ground, one, I 
don't know which. 

Mr. BELIN. What did you see him do? This man came up and picked up the policeman's 
gun. He picked it up and said, "Let's go see if we can find him?" 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I thought the man was a kind of police, Secret Service or something, I 
didn't know, and I take him and we drove around over the neighborhood looking, and I still didn't 
know what kind—I still thought he was connected with the Police department in some way. 

Mr. BELIN. What route did you take as you drove over the neighborhood? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I couldn't tell you. 

Mr. BELIN. You can't tell us the route you took over the neighborhood? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I was doing the driving and he was doing the directing. 

Mr. BELIN. He directed you where to go? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Actually, I couldn't say where he was going. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Representative FORD. Were you in your cab? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. When you saw the pistol it wasn't in Officer Tippit's hands? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, sir; oh, he never did have a pistol in his hand, as far as I know. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw him when he was falling? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; he was holding his stomach. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw him holding his stomach as he fell? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he have anything in his hands? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. If he did I couldn't see it, and I don't think he ever got to his pistol from 
what I saw. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see the man with the gun as he opened his gun, as he was going to 
the west on--up 10th Street at all after the shooting? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I didn't see him. 

Mr. BELIN. After you went around to look for the man, did you find him at all? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. No. We drove around and asked several people, but we did not see 
anybody that looked like him. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what did you do? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, by that time there was more policemen there than you can shake 
a stick at. They were all over that place, and we stopped the cab. 

Mr. BELIN. At about what time, do you know offhand? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. About 1:30, I guess, approximately 1:30; between 1:30 and 1:35, I 
would say. We cruised around several blocks looking for him, and we--one of these police cars 
came by and this fellow who was with me stopped it, and we got back in the car and went back 
up to the scene, and he give them the pistol, and that time is when I found out he wasn't an 
officer. 

Mr. BELIN. Then what happened, or what did you do? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, they was questioning a lot of people and questioning everybody, 
and they was talking, and so I went back and got on my radio and contacted my supervisor, and 
they wanted me to come into the office and make a statement, and so I did, the cab company. 
One of the supervisors got a statement of it, and he asked me did the police, did I give them a 
statement, and I told him no because, and he said, "Well, why didn't you?"l said, "They didn't 
ask me. They talked with everybody else." 

So the next day they took me down and put me through a lineup, showed me a lineup of 
four people, and I identified the one that I had seen the day before. 

Mr. BELIN. Now, let me ask you this question. First of all, do you remember, or can you 
describe the man you saw on November 22 with the gun? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was a medium-height fellow with, kind of a slender look, and 
approximately, I said 25, 26 years old, somewhere along there. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember the color of his hair? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. It was light; let's see, was it light or not-medium brown, I would 

say. 

Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Medium brown, I would say--now, wait a minute. Now, medium brown 

or dark. 

Mr. BELIN. Medium brown or dark hair? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he a Negro or a white man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. White, light complected, not real brown. 

Mr. BELIN. Was he fat, average build or thin? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, he was slender; not real slender, but you know-- 

Mr. BELIN. Was he wearing glasses or not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 



Mr. BELIN. Pardon? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

BELIN. That he had on? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Anything else you remember about him, the color of his shoes? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I can't say that. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember any jewelry he might have had on? 

SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. You say you went down to the police station when, Mr. Scoggins, 
approximately? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. You mean the time of day it was? 

Mr. BELIN. Was it the same day of the shooting or the next day? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, it was the next day. 

Mr. BELIN. Morning, afternoon, or evening, if you remember? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, the best I can remember, they called me down from the cab 
stand, the police came down to the office and picked me up. Well, the other guy--l was close to 
the downtown area, and it didn't take me long to get there, and I waited quite a while before the 
other man, he was quite out a ways, and it was before dinner. 

Mr. BELIN. It was before dinner? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, whenever they called me in. 

Mr. BELIN. Would it have been on the afternoon of November 23, to the best of your 
recollection? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When they took me down there it was along about dinner time. 
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Representative FORD. What do you mean by dinner time? In various parts of the 
country dinner and supper get confused a little bit. Was it the noon meal or the evening meal? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. Yes what? It was the noon meal? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. They took you down about the time of the noon meal, is that correct; they 
took you to the police station? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I would think that would be about the time. 

Mr. BELIN. Sometime after you got there after the noon meal you saw the lineup, is that 
correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. How many people were in the lineup, if you can remember? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Four. 

Mr. BELIN. Four? Did any one of the people look anything like strike that. Did you 
identify anyone in the lineup? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. I identified the one we are talking about, Oswald. I identified him. 

Mr. BELIN. You didn't know his name as Oswald at that time, did you, or did you not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, the next day I did. But, of course I didn't know what his name was 
the day that I picked him out. 

Mr. BELIN. You saw a man in the lineup? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did anyone tell you any particular man was Oswald in the lineup? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Well, describe what happened in the police station with regard to the lineup, 
what they did to you, what they said to you, and what you said to them, and so on. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, they had the four men up there in the lineup, and before they 
brought them in they told us what they wanted us to do, to look them over and be sure we was, 
in our estimation, we was right on the man, and which one it was, the one that we saw, the one 
that I saw. 

Mr. BELIN. Did they tell you one of the men was the man you saw or not, or did they tell 
you "See if you can"--just what did they say? Did they say "Here is a lineup, see if you-can 
identify anyone," or did they say, "One of the men in the lineup"-- 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, I believe those are the words they used. I am not-- 

Mr. BELIN. Did all of these men look different to you? Were most of them fat, or were 
most of them thin, or some fat, some thin, some tall, some short? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There were two of them--the one that I identified as the one I saw over 
at Oak Cliff, and there was one I saw similar to him, and the other two was a little bit shorter. 

Mr. DULLES. Had you been looking at television or seeing television prior to your 
appearance here at the lineup? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. DULLES. You had not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, sir. 

Representative FORD. Had you been working this Saturday morning with your cab? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. In other words, you went to work Saturday morning at the regular 

time? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. And were working when they asked you to come down to the cab 
stand to go over to the police station? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. All right. 

Mr. BELIN. Had you seen any pictures of Lee Harvey Oswald in the newspapers prior to 
the time you went to the police station lineup? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I think I saw one in the morning paper. 
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Mr. BELIN. Do you subscribe to the morning or evening paper? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I take the evening paper myself. 

Mr. BELIN. You went down and bought a morning paper? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; I didn't go out. I was looking at one of the--some of the cab drivers 

had it. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any television picture on the morning of November 23 of Lee 
Harvey Oswald? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I have never until this day seen it. 

Mr. BELIN. On television? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I never have. 

Representative FORD. Do you have a television in your home? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes sir; I do. But I don't--when I get home I will read the paper, and 
after you work about 12 hours you don't feel like fooling around with television too much. 

Mr. BELIN. What number man in the lineup did you identify as having seen on November 

22 ? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Number 3. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you have the man turn around, or could you-- 
Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, they turned him around. 

Mr. BELIN. Did they turn just one man around or all of them? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; they had them all. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember if the number 3 man in the lineup was wearing the same 
clothes that the man you saw at the Tippit shooting wore? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He had on a different shirt, and he didn't have a jacket on. He had on 
kind of a polo shirt. 

Mr. BELIN. Before you went to view the lineup, did any of the police officers show you a 
picture of this man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Sometime later, after the lineup, did any of the police officers show you with 
a picture of anyone and ask you if you could identify him? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember if he was an FBI man or a Dallas policeman or a Secret 
Service agent? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was an FBI or a Secret Service. 

Mr. BELIN. What did he ask you and what did you tell him? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He gave me some pictures, showed me several pictures there,, which 
was, some of them were, pretty well resembled him, and some of them didn't, and they looked 
like they was kind of old pictures, and I think I picked the wrong picture. I am not too-- 

Mr. BELIN. What did he say to you and what did you say to him, if you remember? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I don't really—I know he showed me his credentials. 

Mr. BELIN. Did he say to you something like "These are pictures we have of Lee Harvey 
Oswald"? Did he use that name in front of you, or did he say, "Here are some pictures. See if 
you can identify them"--if you remember? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. I don't remember, but after I got through looking at them and 
everything, and I says, I told them one of these two pictures is him, out of this group he showed 
me, and the one that was actually him looked like an older man than he was to me. Of course, I 
am not too much on identifying pictures. It wasn't a full shot of him, you know, and then he told 
me the other one was Oswald. 

Representative FORD. Had you narrowed the number of pictures from more than two to 

two? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. In other words, they showed you pictures of how many people 
altogether, how many different people, your best estimate? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I would say 4 or 5. 

Representative FORD. And you narrowed the number of 4 or 5 down to 2? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Down to two; yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, at the time of the shooting, did you see any pedestrians 
standing at the corner of East 10th and Patton, any of the corners there? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. I didn't see anybody. I was kind of excited. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you see any other person walking along the street there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Not at the time of the shooting, I didn't. 

Mr. BELIN. Is there anything you can think of that you haven't told us here that might be 
relevant to what you saw in connection with the Tippit shooting? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I can't-nothing that I know of. That is the first time I ever seen 
anything like that happen, and I was pretty well excited and mixed up, and not knowing what to 
do or what not to do. But actually, of course, right after the shooting, I saw a number of people 
come running over, you see, from everywhere. 

Mr. BELIN. Were they all men? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, they were just people. 

Mr. BELIN. General Carr, do you have any questions? 

Mr. CARR. No, sir. I was exploring with him, but I guess we won't get into it. 

Mr. BELIN. Those are all the questions I have. Just a second. When you saw a picture in 
the morning paper of Lee Harvey Oswald, did this look similar to the man you saw at the Tippit 
shooting, or did it look different? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I would say similar; yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Did it look like the same man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. What kind of eyesight do you have? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I had my eyes examined when I went to work for the cab company and 
the lady said I had remarkable eyesight. You know, they have after I went to work, after a while, 

I had to go get my eyes examined. 



Representative FORD. You had your eyes examined subsequent to your employment 
with the cab company? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, it was sometime after, maybe 6 months after. 

Mr. DULLES. How many years ago was that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Oh, about a year, approximately. 

Representative FORD. At that time what did the eye examiner tell you? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. She said I had excellent eyesight and vision. 

Representative FORD. You don't wear glasses? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Representative FORD. What about your hearing? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I can hear. I got good hearing. I never did have it examined or anything, 
but I can hear everything. 

Representative FORD. Have you ever had any difficulty with the law, have you ever had 
any trouble with officers of the law? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I got a ticket for parking that I had to pay. 

Representative FORD. That is a traffic violation. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. No; I really haven't had any problems that amount to anything 
otherwise than traffic violations. 

Representative FORD. Nothing other than traffic violations? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I was picked up one time in New York City for stowing away on a 
tugboat. 

Mr. BELIN. Stowing away on a boat? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Actually what happened-- 
Mr. DULLES. How old were you then? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. 17 or 18. I was sleeping in a boxcar and they put that boxcar on a 
tugboat and sent it across the river. 

Mr. DULLES. You stowed away without knowing it. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. I don't think that is a very grave offense. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. I never have been in any grave trouble. 

Mr. BELIN. One more question, Mr. Scoggins. You rode up here to Washington on an 
airplane with Mrs. Markham, did you not? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Before you saw Mrs. Markham the other day, did you ever recognize her as 
having seen her from the time of the Tippit shooting at all or not? 
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Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, I saw her down there talking to the policemen after I came back. 
You see, I saw her talking to them. 

Mr. BELIN. You never actually saw her standing on the street, did you? 



Mr. SCOGGINS. I never actually observed her there. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. 

Mr. DULLES. When you say, "I came back" is that when you got into your car? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. After I had got in the car and toured the neighborhood and then the 
policemen came along and I left my cab setting down there and got in a car with them and left 
the scene. 

Mr. DULLES. At what stage did you see Mrs. Markham? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. After I had gotten back up there. After I had drove around in the 
neighborhood looking for Oswald or looking for this guy. 

Mr. DULLES. It was after that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It was after that. 

(Discussion off the record.) 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, when you identified the man in the lineup at the police station 
on November 23, was there any other person who at the same time was asked to identify a man 
in that lineup? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, one other. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know-one other person? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know what that man's name is or what his occupation is? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, he drives a taxicab. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you know his name? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; his name is Bill Whaley. 

Mr. BELIN. Whaley? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I think it is Whaley. I didn't know him from Adam until that day, you 
know, and he said his name was Whaley. 

Mr. BELIN. When you were there and identified a man, had Whaley already identified 
that man or not? I mean, did you hear Whaley or see Whaley identify that man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. He was sitting over on my left. 

Mr. BELIN. He. was on your left? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. It was dark. They turned the lights out where we were sitting. We 
could see the man with lights up there. 

Mr. BELIN. Could you see Mr. Whaley at the time he made the identification? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I suppose if I would have looked over there I could have seen that 
there was a man there, that I could have recognized him. 

Mr. BELIN. Were you looking at Mr. Whaley at the time? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Did you make your identification by your voice or by your hands? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. By my hands, using-1 put up three fingers. 

Mr. BELIN. Did they tell you ahead of time to hold up the number of fingers for the man 
that you saw? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BELIN. How many fingers did you hold up? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Three. 



Mr. BELIN. At the time you held up your three fingers, did you know how many fingers 
Mr. Whaley was holding up? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. 

Mr. BELIN. Then did you know whether or not Mr. Whaley had identified the man? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, I sure don't. 

Mr. BELIN. Was there any person or were there any persons standing between you and 
Mr. Whaley? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. That I don't know because I did not look over there. 

Mr. DULLES. Could Mr. Whaley, in your opinion, see you holding up these fingers? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No, no. I made sure of that because I had my hand down like this. 
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Mr. BELIN. When you had your hand down you are putting it in front of your belt? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. As well as I could remember I had it down kind of like this here. I don't 
know whether I used my right or my left hand, but I didn't hold up three fingers like this, but I 
held them down just about like this. 

Mr. BELIN. You are pointing to your right hand and putting it somewhat about a few 
inches above the buckle of your belt; it that about where you held up your fingers? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. About as well as I could remember. 

Mr. BELIN. What happened after you held up your fingers, did someone see you holding 
your fingers up there? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Representative FORD. Where were they standing beside you so that they could see 
your fingers? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, this gentleman was standing over back a piece to my left, sir. 

Representative FORD. Was it close to you, sir? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. There was one man on my right. He was Secret Service or FBI, I think 
FBI; and the other man was a policeman, Dallas policeman. 

Mr. DULLES. Do you know whether Mr. Whaley was making his identification at the 
same time that you did or did he make it before or after? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. All I know is that we viewed them at the same time. 

Mr. DULLES. He viewed them at the same time? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. You don't know at what time Mr. Whaley made his identification? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. You didn't see him make the identification? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I didn't even see him. 

Mr. DULLES. You don't know what his identification was? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. I never asked him which one or nothing, because I never did 
discuss it with him at all after that. 



Representative FORD. When you brought your cab up to the corner of 10th and Patton, 
did you just conclude or had you just concluded dropping a passenger? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, approximately five minutes before that. 

Representative FORD. Do you keep a record of the trips that you take? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. 

Representative FORD. During your working day? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. If I pick up a passenger, say, like 28 minutes to 12 o'clock, we 
put 20 minutes to 12. We don't put the odd minutes down. 

If we let him out 2 minutes after 12, we put down 12 o'clock. I know I let him out at 1 
o'clock, maybe a minute or two after. We do put the destination we leave from and the 
destination he is going to on our records sheet. 

Representative FORD. What does your record show about this last trip? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well, I picked him up at Love Field and carried him to 321 North Ewing, 
as well as I can remember now, that was the address. 

Representative FORD. And your record shows that? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When I picked him up, the mileage started from, the mileage I let him 
out on the speedometer. When I picked him up we put the mileage down. We don't put the tenth 
down, and when we let him out we put the mileage and the time; and when we pick him up we 
put the mileage and the time, and the destination where we start and where we let him off, and 
the amount the fare was. 

Representative FORD. And your last entry shows what for that day? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I don't know what the last entry was. Up until then that was the one 
where I let the man off at. It was an apartment building. Of course, I don't have the apartment 
number, anything like that. The guy says, "I want to go to 321 North Ewing," and that is where I 
take him. It is an apartment. Of course now, if somebody calls in for a cab at a certain address, 
if it is an apartment, they have to give their apartment number so we could find it. 
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Representative FORD. How far was this last destination to the point of 10th and Patton? 
Mr. SCOGGINS. It was less than a mile, about a half mile or maybe—well, let's see, it 
was closer to a mile, I would say. 

Representative FORD. Was there any particular reason why you went to the corner of 
10th and Patton? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. I belong to that club there, and I was going around there to get me 
a coca cola that I could have gotten anywhere else, but I know a lot of the guys. 

Representative FORD. What is the club called? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It is a gentleman's club, a domino parlor where we play dominos. 
Representative FORD. It is at what address? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. 123 or 125 South Patton. 



Mr. BELIN. About where is it in relation to East 10th and Patton, how far away, a block, 
two blocks? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It is not a block. It is just about, I would say, just—if it was measured it 
would be a little over a half block from where I was parked at to the place, you see. 

Mr. BELIN. I wonder, perhaps, if we can see it on any of these pictures, Mr. Scoggins. 

Do you see it in this picture, Exhibit 530? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; I can see the building. 

Mr. BELIN. Let's see the building here. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. That is it up there. 

Mr. BELIN. I wonder if we can't, perhaps, put on Exhibit 530 an arrow which points to 
this building, and we will put "G" for the gentleman's club; is that correct? Is that the building to 
which you are referring? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Mr. Scoggins, we have another picture that we would like to have you 
identify, Commission Exhibit 534. This is a picture in which the camera appears to be heading in 
what direction? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It would be heading east--l mean west on 10th Street. 

Mr. BELIN. That picture was taken the other day at the time you drove your cab back to 
that scene, is that correct? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. I would think it was; yes. 

Mr. BELIN. Does this appear to be the position your cab was in at the time of the 
shooting of Officer Tippit? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. BELIN. All right. At this time we offer and introduce into evidence all exhibits up 
through 534, except we do not have a 533 because we renumbered the original Exhibit 533, so 
we do not have a 533. 

Do you have anything more, Congressman Ford? 

Representative FORD. Those exhibits will be admitted. 

(Items identified as Commission Exhibits through No. 534, with the exception of Exhibit 
No. 533, were admitted in evidence.) 

Mr. DULLES. Mr. Scoggins, you have referred, I believe, to a conversation you had with 
Mr. Whaley, I think his name is, and I would like to have you just recount what you recall of what 
Mr. Whaley said to you, and where he said it, and at what time. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Well now, this conversation we are talking about, while we were down 
there waiting. 

Mr. DULLES. Down where, down at the police station? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No; down at the cab office—it is a cab office at 610 South Akard Street, 
you know. 

Mr. DULLES. A cab stand? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. We call it our main office. 

Mr. DULLES. And Mr. Whaley's cab belonged to the same company as your cab? 



SCOGGINS. Yes, sir. Only he drives out of downtown, which office is 610 South Akard 
Street, that is the number. They have a building there, a large building, with all the dispatching 
offices and everything, and mine, of course, 
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I have got the same dispatchers, we all belong to the same company. I drive an Oak Cliff cab, 
and he drives downtown. 

Mr. DULLES. Relate what Mr. Whaley said to you. 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He didn't relate it to me. He was talking to the others. 

Mr. DULLES. He was talking to cabdrivers? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He was talking to one of the-- 
Mr. DULLES. Where did this take place? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. It was down at the cabstand. 

Mr. DULLES. Was this on Saturday after the assassination? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. And he was telling them where he picked him up and where he took 

him to. 

Mr. DULLES. And that is what you recall? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes; because I didn't know him. I wasn't acquainted with the man. 

Mr. DULLES. You were not acquainted with Mr. Whaley? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. No. Before he came down there that morning I wouldn't have known 
him from Adam, you know, just wouldn't have had any idea who he was. 

Mr. DULLES. Would you recall what he said as to where he picked up the man and 
where he took him? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. He said he picked him up at the Greyhound bus and carried him to a 
neighborhood, no particular address, on North Beckley, the 500 block. 

Mr. DULLES. Have you anything more on that, Mr. Belin? 

Mr. BELIN. No, sir. I do have one other question. 

Mr. DULLES. Proceed then. 

Mr. BELIN. Do you remember whether or not your dispatcher recorded any time on his 
sheets as to the time you called in after the Tippit shooting? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. When I was down there giving my statement to my supervisor, he 
asked me what time it was, and I said I don't have any idea, so he picked up the phone and 
called the dispatcher, and he said it was 1:23. 

Mr. BELIN. That is the time that he recorded it? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. He must have recorded it up there because he said it was 1:23 in 
the afternoon. 

Mr. BELIN. When you called in after the shooting? 

Mr. SCOGGINS. Yes. 

Mr. DULLES. Anything else? 

Mr. BELIN. No, sir. 



Mr. DULLES. Any further questions? Well, thank you very much, Mr. Scoggins. 


William Arthur Smith 

The testimony of William Arthur Smith was taken at 4:25 p.m., on April 2, 1964, in the office of 
the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex. by Mr. Joseph 
A. Ball, assistant counsel of the President's Commission. It is found in Volume 7 of the Warren 
Commission Hearings. 
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Mr. BALL. Mr. Smith, stand up and raise your right hand. Do you solemnly swear that the 
evidence you are about to give before the Commission shall be the truth, the whole truth, and 
nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Sit down. 

Mr. BALL. State your name, please. 

Mr. SMITH. William Arthur Smith. 

Mr. BALL. And where do you live? 

Mr. SMITH. 328 1/2 East Davis. 

Mr. BALL. What is your age? 

Mr. SMITH. Twenty. 

Mr. BALL. You live with whom? Whom do you live with? 

Mr. SMITH. My mother. 

Mr. BALL. At this address? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Tell me something about yourself, where you were born and where you went 
to school. 

Mr. SMITH. I was born in Pine Bluff, Ark., and went to school Wason Chapel. 

Mr. BALL. How far through school did you go? 

Mr. SMITH. Three months into the 12th grade. 
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Mr. BALL. Three months into the 12th grade? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did you do after that? 

Mr. SMITH. Been working ever since, most of the time. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of work do you do? Have you done? 

Mr. SMITH. Corrugated box. 



Mr. BALL. Beg your pardon? 

Mr. SMITH. Corrugated box. 

Mr. BALL. That is where you are working now? 

Mr SMITH. No, sir; working at a metal shop. 

Mr. BALL. Any metal shop? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Have you ever been in trouble with the police? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of trouble did you get in? 

Mr. SMITH. Auto theft. 

Mr. BALL. You're on probation now, aren't you? 

Mr. SMITH. Two years. 

Mr. BALL. Two years? Ever have any other trouble? 

Mr. SMITH. Tickets. 

Mr. BALL. Just tickets? Traffic tickets? 

Mr. SMITH. Two right now. 

Mr. BALL. You ever have any trouble as a juvenile? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Now, on November 22, 1963, were you working any place? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Didn't have a job? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir, 

Mr. BALL. Where did you spend the day that day? 

Mr. SMITH. 505 East 10th. 

Mr. BALL. Why were you there? 

Mr. SMITH. Visiting a friend. 

Mr. BALL. What is his name? 

Mr. SMITH. Jimmy Burt. 

Mr. BALL. When did you go over there that day? 

Mr. SMITH. In the morning. In the morning. 

Mr. BALL. In the morning? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL What time did you leave there that day? 

Mr. SMITH. In the evening. 

Mr. BALL. So, you spent the whole day there? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Did something happen a little after 1 o'clock there that day that you noticed? 
Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir; policeman got shot. 

Mr. BALL. Now, at the time the policeman was shot, where were you? 

Mr. SMITH. In the front yard, at 505 East 10th. 

Mr. BALL. Who was with you? 

Mr. SMITH. Jimmy Burt. 

Mr. BALL. That was about how far from where the policeman got shot? 



Mr. SMITH. One block. 

Mr. BALL. That would be about a block east, wouldn't it? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Policeman was shot in the 400 block? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. And you were in the 500 block? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What called your attention to this incident? 

Mr. SMITH. I heard some shots. 

Mr. BALL And what? You looked down that way? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see? 
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Mr. SMITH. Saw Oswald running and policeman falling. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see his face, or just his back? 

Mr. SMITH. Saw the side of him, the side and back of him when he was running. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see him before he ran? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Saw the side of his face? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And he ran in what direction? 

Mr. SMITH. West. 

Mr. BALL. Did you follow him? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you go down to where the policeman was shot? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see? 

Mr. SMITH. Saw the policeman lying on the ground. I mean on the street. 

Mr. BALL. And did a crowd gather around there? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. How long did you stay there? 

Mr. SMITH. About 45 minutes. 

Mr. BALL. Did you give your name to the police? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Why? 

Mr. SMITH. Because I was on probation. I thought it might hurt my probation record. 
Mr. BALL. All right; you did tell someone you had seen it, didn't you? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Who? 

Mr. SMITH. This boy I ran around with. 



Mr. BALL. What's his name? 

Mr. SMITH. James Markham. 

Mr. BALL. Is he the son of Helen Markham? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did you talk to her? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir; she talks to me. 

Mr. BALL. Mrs. Markham talked to you? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. And did you tell Mrs. Markham? 

Mr. SMITH. I told her what I saw and that is the reason I am here, I a— 

Mr. BALL. Did the police come out and see you? 

Mr. SMITH. The FBI. 

Mr. BALL. The FBI did? Did you tell them the same story you told me? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Now, did you see Oswald on television? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. On the night of the shooting? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Did it appear to you to be the same man you had seen? 

Mr. SMITH. He had lighter hair than he did when I saw him. 

Mr. BALL. Well, now, wait a minute. You mean the man you saw on television— 

Mr. SMITH. Had lighter hair. 

Mr. BALL. Mr. Smith--than the man you saw running away? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Is that right? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What color hair did the man have that you saw running away? 

Mr. SMITH. Brown, brownish-black. It was dark. 

Mr. BALL. How did the hair appear on television? 

Mr. SMITH. Looked blond. 

Mr. BALL. Were you later shown a picture of Oswald? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 
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Mr. BALL. By whom? 

Mr. SMITH. FBI agent. 

Mr. BALL. What was the color of the hair in the picture? 

Mr. SMITH. Brown. 

Mr. BALL. What did you see? What did you tell the FBI agent about the appearance of 
the man in the picture? 

Mr. SMITH. I said it looked more like him than it did on television. 



Mr. BALL. And did you think when he showed you the picture that it looked anything like 
the man you had seen running away? 

Mr. SMITH. What I saw of him; yes. 

Mr. BALL. First time you ever saw this man was after you heard these shots? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Is that right? You had never seen him walking? 

Mr. SMITH. No. 

Mr. BALL. You hadn't seen him walking in front of the house? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Where you were standing? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. What kind of clothes did he have on when he shot the officer? 

Mr. SMITH. He had on dark pants--jiist a minute. He had on dark pants and a sport coat 
of some kind. I can't really remember very well. 

Mr. BALL. I will show you a coat— 

Mr. SMITH. This looks like it. 

Mr. BALL. This is Commission's Exhibit 162, a grey, zippered jacket. Have you ever 
seen this before? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes, sir; that looks like what he had on. A jacket. 

Mr. BALL. That is the jacket he had on? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes. 

Mr. BALL. Now, when the deposition is completed it will be written up and you will have a 
right to look it over and sign it, or if you want to you can waive your signature. They will accept 
your waiver and send it on to the Commission without it. Do you have any choice on that? 

Mr. SMITH. I will sign it. It don't make any difference to me. 

Mr. BALL. Would you just as leave waive your signature? 

Mr. SMITH. Ever what that means. 

Mr. BALL. That means you don't have to sign it. 

Mr. SMITH. I Will sign it. 

Mr. BALL. Do you want to sign it? 

Mr. SMITH. Yes; I will sign it. 

Mr. BALL. Okay. Do you have a telephone number? 

Mr. SMITH. No, sir. 

Mr. BALL. Well, the young lady will notify you when you can come in and sign it. 

I thank you very much. 



